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LONGING. 
BY FLORENCE HOOPER. 


Oh! dashing wave—Oh! creamy crest 
Oh! sea mysterious—Deep unrest 
Seems ever constant in your breast. 
You call, you beckon, 

Cunning charms you flaunt 

In calm, in raging. 

Is it you I want? 


Deep silent wood, a scent of pine, 
Strange shaggy leaves of tangling vine, 
Cool, dusky aisles of giant design. 
Great forest monarchs 

Ever will you daunt 

Man’s blind invasion. 

Is it you I want? 


Stream and canyon, scarred- mountain grim, 
Tree decked to waist, then snow to rim, 
You pierce the fleecy clouds and swim 
Aloof, dominant. 

Thus ever, memories haunt 

Me of your grandeur. 

Is it you I want? 


Wide dusty plain, pale sage grey green, 
Long boundless stretches sweeping clean 
To meet the sky, you ever seem 
Unhampered freedom. 

Lean, stark, lonely, gaunt. 

Your spell it enthralls me 

Is it you I want? 





The Kaibab and the Coconino national forests 
adjoin each other. Yet it takes from two to 
three days to go from one to the other across 
the Grand Canyon of the Colorado. 
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FEBRUARY. 


BY A. L. L. 


The sun and north wind are just trying their best 
To find out if possible which is the boss; 

The lazy old *possum crawls out of its nest, 
And the crows are discussing around a dead hoss. 


One finds the days are getting longer now; 
€ sportsmen’s tales have been too often told; 
The fragrant skunk leaves tracks in mud and snow, 
And men swear less about the freezing cold. 


The Last Living Passenger Pigeon 
A Game Conservation Sermon Without Words 


“Forest and Stream,”’ upon receipt of 
ten cents to pay cost of package and post- 
age, will send to any address a reproduc- 
tion of the beautiful life size color illus- 
tration which forms the frontispiece of 
the issue of February 7th. This picture 
was made from a photograph taken at the 
Cincinnati Zoological Garden especially 
for “Forest and Stream,” and is true to 
life. The reproductions contain no ad- 
vertising or other matter beyond descrip- 
tive caption. 

A copy of this picture should hang in 
every club or private library, and should 
be distributed widely in schools or in Boy 
Scouts’ organizations, if only to impress 
on the rising generation the necessity of 
continued game conservation. 

One dozen pictures packed flat will be 
forwarded for $1.00. In lots of one 
hundred or more the price is $5.00 per 
hundred. 

Address ‘Forest and Stream,” 22 
Thames St., New York City. 





Two Ocean Pass Where Trout may Cross the Continental Divide. 
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By Q. M. Sergeant Milton Heckert 


NOTES OF A CASUAL READER. 


A correspondent in northern Alberta writes 
me that the rabbits, which have been extremely 
numerous in that region of late, are now dying 
off rapidly under the influence of an epidemic 
which has attacked them with destructive virul- 
ence. It manifests itself in purulent sores ex- 
ternally, especially about the fore parts of the 
animal, and also along the larger intestines. 
These hares are largely used as food in the 
frontier towns, as well as among the Indians 
and rural settlers, but in Edmonton the Board 
of Health has for some time prohibited their 
sale in the markets of that city, and probably 
other towns have followed Edmonton’s example. 
It is stated that some physicians and veterinar- 
ians have pronounced the disease to be tubercu- 
losis. This seems to me improbable, however, 
and I cannot learn that the matter has been 
judged by a bacteriologist, as should be done if 
this suspicion is entertained. It is well known 
that there is a periodical increase and decrease 
of rabbits in northern Canada, at intervals of 
about seven years. The animals become exces- 
sively abundant, then die off until few are left, 
when they again rise in numbers until again 
very numerous. The nature of this epidemic 
is not well understood, and probably the pres- 
ent attack is not different from those which 
have preceded it. All rabbits, all the time, and 
especially the larger species, are subject to tape- 
worm—the tapeworm of the dog—which pro- 
duces watery cysts under the skin containing 
the ‘hydatids, or generative bodies, of these 
worms; but the fatal contagious disease is sep- 
arate from this affliction. 


The war department is reforesting a large area 
near Fort Bayard, New Mexico, for use as an 
army hospital site. 
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The Last Surviving Passenger Pigeon 


One Solitary Specimen Living Out of Countless Millions that Once Darkened the Skies in their Migration 


By D. H. EATON 


Photo by C. O. Whitman, Reproduced from ‘‘The Passenger Pigeon’’ by W. B. Mershon (See Cover Illustration) 


T the Cincinnati Zoo is the sole survivor 
of the countless millions of Passenger 
Pigeons which once darkened the sun in 

their migratory flights. Guarded by Supt. Sol. 


Stephan as a jewel of inestimable 
value, it occupies a unique position 
in the bird world, as the only living 
representative of its race. It has 
become famous throughout the 
country, and ornithologists and 
bird lovers have made pilgrimages 
to the Zoo for the express purpose 
of seeing the bird before it passes 
away, and the Passenger Pigeon 
joins the Dodo and the Great Auk 
yn the list of extinct species. 

Fifty years ago the man who 
predicted that before the close of 
the nineteenth century the wild 
pigeon would become only a mem- 
ory, would have been considered as 
lacking in ordinary common sense. 
The idea that by any means known 
to man the millions could be ex- 
terminated was preposterous. But 
the inevitable result of continuous 
and indiscriminate slaughter fol- 
lowed; the prediction, if ever 
made, came true, and a beautiful 
species of feathered life was wiped 
from the earth. 

Sportsmen, generally, are waking 
up to the fact that the same result 
will follow present day practices in 
regard to some species of game 
birds, though perhaps a trifle more 
slowly, and are working to prevent 
a repetition of the story of the 
pigeon. More interest, and by a 
larger number of sportsmen, is be- 
ing taken in game protection and 
propagation, and the beneficial ef- 
fect of this is seen in the passing 
of better laws and their more uni- 
versal enforcement. In many states 
the open season has been short- 
ened; in some the shooting of cer- 
tain species has been prohibited for 
a period of years, and in all, or 
nearly all, there has been estab- 
lished a bag limit. The Federal 
law prohibiting the spring shooting 
of wild fowl is a long step in the 
right direction, and cannot fail to 
show good results. 

In the spring of 1877 three pairs 


of Passenger Pigeons were procured for the Cin- 
cinnati Zoo at a cost of $2.50 per pair. 
eral years beginning in 1878, these birds contin- 


ued to breed, until the usual result of close in- 
breeding became manifest. Various other species 
of doves were introduced by Mr. Stephans in an 
effort to keep up the stock, but without avail; 





A Young Passenger Pigeon. 


they died one by one, until, in 1910, only a single 
pair was left, and in that year the male bird He says: : 
passed away, leaving the female as the last living pigeons; the light of noonday was obscured as 
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representative of the species. This bird is now 
twenty-eight years old, and is apparently in per- 


fect health. 
Smithsonian 


At its death it will be given to the 
Institution. For several years the 
Zoo has had a standing offer of 
$1,500 for a live Passenger Pigeon, 
but as yet no one has earned the 
reward. About $5,000 in all is 
ready to be paid to the person fur- 
nishing information which leads 
to the discovery of a wild pigeon 
or its nest. Many have claimed 
the reward, but investigation 
proved that a mistake had been 
made, and the offer is still open. 
During the latter part of 1913 it 
was reported that four large flocks 
were roosting in woods on the 
farm of Owen Smith, about three 
miles west of Petersburg, Ind. 
Later in the same year a flock, 
said to number several hundreds, 
was reported to have been found in 
isolated woods in Emmet county, 
Wisconsin. These reports have 
not been confirmed, and are un- 
doubtedly cases of mistaken iden- 
tity on the part of the observers. 

The migration of the Passenger 
Pigeon was caused by the neces- 
sity of procuring food, and not to 
escape the severity of a nothern 
clime. A sufficient supply of food 
in one locality would often keep 
them absent for long periods from 
others. In Kentucky they were 
present for several years, and then 
disappeared when the mast was 
exhausted, and did not return for 
a long period. 

The flight was very swift, birds 
have been killed in New York 
with their crops full of rice which 
must have been gotten in the fields 
of the South. As they completely 
digest food within twelve hours, 
they must have traveled between 
300 and 400 miles in six hours. 

Audubon’s account of a flight of 
pigeons early in the last century 
and which he states to have been 
the largest he ever saw, is interest- 
ing. Soon after leaving home on 
a journey he observed the van- 
guard of the flight, which was 
from northeast to southwest. In 21 


minutes he counted 163 flocks passing overhead. 
“The air was literally filled with 
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by an eclipse; the dung fell in spots, not unlike 
melting flakes of snow; and the continued buzz 
of wings had a tendency to lull my senses to 
repose.” At the inn at the confluence of Salt 
River with the Ohio, “immense legions were still 
going by, with a front reaching far beyond the 
Ohio on the west, and the beechwood forests on 
the east.” None alighted, for there was no food 
in that neighborhood. “When a hawk chanced 
to press upon the rear of a flock, their aerial 
evolutions were extremely beautiful. At once, 
like a torrent, and with a noise like thunder, 
they rushed into a compact mass, pressing upon 
each other towards the center. In these almost 
solid masses they darted forward in undulating 
and ‘angular lines, descended and swept close 
over the earth with inconceivable velocity, 
mounted perpendicularly so as to resemble a 
vast column, and when high, were seen wheel- 
ing and twisting within their continued lines, 
which then resembled the coils of a gigantic 
serpent.” When he reached his destination, 
Louisville, fifty-five miles from his home, the 
pigeons were still passing in undiminished num- 
bers, and continued to do so for three days. As 
the birds passed their river they flew lower, and 
great numbers were killed. 


His description of a roosting place on the 
banks of the Green River, Ky., is a vivid pic- 
ture of conditions which were an important fac- 
tor in the final extinction of the species. “It 
was a portion of the forest where the trees were 
very large. Many persons with horses and wa- 
gons were camped on the borders. Two farm- 
ers drove in 300 hogs a distance of 100 miles, 
to be fattened on the pigeons which were to be 
killed. Many trees two feet in diameter were 
broken off near the ground, and branches of 
many of the largest had given way. Some of 
the campers were furnished with iron pots con- 
taining sulphur, others with torches of pine knots 
some with poles and the rest with guns. Not 
a pigeon had arrived when the sun disappeared. 
Suddenly the cry, ‘Here they come!’ The noise 
which they made, though yet distant, reminded 
me of a hard gale at sea, passing through the 
rigging of a close-reefed vessel. Thousands were 
knocked down by poles. The birds continued to 
pour in. The fires were lighted and a magnifi- 
cent, as well as wonderful and almost terify- 
ing sight presented itself. The pigeons, arriving 
by thousands, alighted everywhere, one above 
another, until solid masses were ‘formed on 
branches all round. Here and there the perches 
gave way under the weight with a crash, fall- 
ing to the ground, destroyed hundreds of birds 
beneath, forcing down the dense groups with 
which every stick was loaded. It was a scene of 
uproar and confusion. I found it quite useless 
to speak, or even to shout to those persons who 
were nearest to me. Even the reports of the 
guns were seldom heard.” 


Nets were used in the war against the pig- 
eens with great effect, one man in Pennsylvania 
catching 500 dozen in one day, and this was by 
no means a solitary case. 


The demand for squabs was responsible for 
much slaughter. The young pigeons were 
shaken from their nests, and those not large 
enough for the table, left on the ground for the 
hogs to fatten upon. 

Alexander Wilson mentions a flock which he 
saw passing between Frankfort, Ky., and the 
Indiana territory. It was estimated to be at 
least one mile in breadth, and moving at the 
rate of a mile a minute. It was four hours in 
passing, which would make its length 240 miles; 
allowing three pigeons for each square yard, the 
flock would have numbered 2,230,272,000. Allow- 
ing one-half pint of mast daily to each bird, 
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the consumption for a day would be 17,424,000 
bushels. Such a statement as the foregoing, 
and it is not the only one of the kind, made by 
competent observers, make the disappearance of 
the birds seem an absolute impossibility, for they 
were fairly prolific, having three or four broods 
a year, according to authorities. But the de- 
struction of the forests and the consequent dim- 
inution of failure of the food supply, coupled 
withthe indiscriminate slaughter, finally -accom- 
plished the inevitable result. The birds were 
also used in large numbers for trap shooting, 
and it is said that 7,000 or 8,000 were constantly 
kept in the coops at Dexter Park, Chicago, for 
this purpose. 





The nesting-places were in tall forest trees, 
as many as 90 or 100 nests often being built in 
one tree. The nest was constructed of twigs, 
and as is usual with the pigeon family, two 
eggs were laid. It often happened that an egg, 
or a young bird, would slip through the loosely 
placed sticks and fall to the ground, which 
doubtless caused the impression that but one 
egg was laid. The Pigeons ranged over all of 
North America, east of the Rocky Mountains, 
seeming to be more abundant in the Middle 
West. Straggling birds have been observed west 
of the Rockies, but this ramge seemed to be a 
barrier over which no large numbers of the 
pigeons ever passed. 


That the final outcome of the war against the 
Passenger Pigeon was not foreseen by the law 
makers, is evidenced by the action taken in the 
legislatures of several states. In 1848 a law was 
passed by the Massachusetts legislature for the 
protection of the netters of wild pigeons, for- 
bidding any interference with them in their busi- 
ness, and imposing a fine of $10.00 for damag- 
ing their nests, or frightening the pigeons from 
them. The theory seems to have been that the 
pigeons were so abundant that they could never 
become scarce, and that wholesale pigeon slaugh- 
ter was a legitimate industry. As late as 1857 
a committee of the Ohio Senate made the fol- 
lowing report on a bill proposed to protect the 
Passenger Pigeon: “The Passenger Pigeon needs 
no protection. Wonderfully prolific, having the 
vast forests of the North as its breeding ground, 
traveling hundreds of miles in search of food, 
it is here to-day and elsewhere to-morrow, and 
no ordinary destruction can lessen them, or be 
missed from the myriads that are yearly pro- 
duced.” 


In 1867 New York awoke to the fact that 
protection was needed for the pigeons, and took 
some action, but it was too late. The last 
year of great numbers of pigeons in that state 
was in 1868. Massachusetts came in line in 
1870 with a law which protected the pigeons, 
except in the open season. Pennsylvania fol- 
lowed in 1878 with provisions protecting the 
birds on nesting grounds. These efforts for the 
preservation of the species were too late to 
serve their purposes, and the last big flight of 
pigeons was recorded about 1882. 


THINKS 1914 WILL BE BETTER. 


“Last year was a very unfruitful one for fish 
culture, as may be judged from the fact that the 
government was able to secure but 7,000,000 eggs 
from Yellowstone lake, while the year before 
they took upward of 30,000,000,” says Warden O. 
H. Barber, of Idaho. But he holds out encour- 
agement by saying: “We have more eggs in the 
hatcheries now than we had last year and not 
more than two-thirds of those ordered have been 
delivered. We expect with those we will be able 
to secure next spring to treble the output of the 
past year.” 


-thousands of acres of reclaimed swamp land. 
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THE BATTLE OF THE HAWKS. 


One of the handsomest of southern hawks is 
the Mexican goshawk, a near relative of the fav- 
orite of Old World falconers. Its dark plum- 
age is marked with beautiful wavy bars of white 
and gray, and its head and eyes are of noble 
bearing—an eagle in miniature. One day an 
American orinthologist, not recognizing the first 
one he saw, fired and brought it down only 
stunned by a chance pellet of shot; and when 
it showed signs of recovery a strong handker- 
chief was tied about its feet, binding them firmly 
together. As its faculties gradually returned, 
the bird was quiet for a while, but not from 
fear. His spirit was far from being broken, 
and biding his time, he made a well directed 
break for liberty. Away his strong wings bore 
him, and he bit fiercely at the white bandage 
as he flew. Then a curious thing happened. A 
red-tailed hawk appeared, and seeing the flash 
of white, imagined it some unwieldly booty, pos- 
sibly an egret, which he might claim for his 
own. A war-scream rang out and the red-tail 
hurled itself upon the goshawk. Instantly his 
claws sank deep into the meshes of the cloth; 
he became entangled and the two birds, with 
mutually clutching talons, fell rapidly to the 
earth; their frantic wing-beats thrashing vainly 
one against the other, impotent to support their 
ill-balanced bodies. Down fell the fluttering 
mass of ruffled feathers into a thorn-bush, where 
they lay panting and fiercely glaring at one an- 
other, each helpless either to conquer or to quit. 
Then, to complete the savage tableau, a third spe- 
cies, a blackhawk, came swooping toward the 
bush, and hovered over the fallen pair, eager to 
take any advantage the situation offered. The 
incident, as the witness, Mr. William C. Beebe, 
points out, was fraught with significance, be- 
cause in ordinary circumstances, the weaker and 
ignoble red-tail would never have dared to at- 
tack the goshawk; but he had seen in an instant 
that something was wrong, and that now he 
might profit by the embarrassment of his nobler 
rival. “Thus,” says the man of science, “is the 
high average of strength and health maintained 
among wild birds. Each is ever ready to oust 
another from a stronger showing of power; each 
holds his position against competitors only by 
the exercise of his full faculties, and woe to 
the weakling or to the victim of even a slight 
accident.” BINOCULAR. 


WAR ON GAR IN ILLINOIS. 


Encouraging success has resulted from experi- 
ments recently made by the Illinois Fish and 
Game Commission in exterminating gar in the 
Illinois river, 50,000 gar having been taken out 
in two weeks. The fish are seined off wherever 
they are found in schools along the shallow 
water, and it is reported that frequently the nets 
were so heavy with the captured gar that the 
fishers had difficulty in pulling them up. During 
the coming season the fishing gang, which has 
been working under the direction of Warden 
Peter Foy, will move up and down the river look- 
ing for schools of gar, and it is thought that the 
protection to other fish will be enormous. 

The war on the gar was first suggested by 
Joseph Page, editor of the Jerseyville Democrat, 
who expressed the belief that the conservation of 
fish in the stream could be furthered by this 
means. Professor Forbes of the University of 
Illinois gave his hearty approval to the scheme 
and was instrumental in getting it into operation. 
The work is now under headway but admittedly 
in only its experimental stages. 

To assist in the conservation of fish along the 
Illinois river, hatcheries are to be established 
along the stream, to make up for the loss of 
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The New Automatic Pistol on the Border 


By Q. M. Sergeant Milton Heckert, Troop D, Fourteenth Cavalry. 


HAT is probably the first deer yet re- 
corded in public prints as having been 
landed by the new automatic Colt .45 
pistol has been killed by a member of Troop 
“D,” Fourteenth Cavalry, which is now doing 
service as part of the river patrol along the 
Rio Grande. Sergeant Conely of the troop to 
which the writer belongs killed a buck with the 
new weapon at a distance of about thirty-five 
yards on December 30, while this troop was out 
on a special patrol down the river, the shot 
being made from the saddle as the deer burst 
from a mesquite clump and paused for a mo- 
ment in fright at the scattered array of troop- 
ers who were bearing down upon it. 

The pistols had just been issued to this or- 
ganization, and although the men had been care- 
fully trained in its mechanism and had fired 
about 100 shots each at the targets with the 
new gun, while they were at drill here in Eagle 
Pass, it was the first time the men had seen 
the weapon used on a living animal. The bul- 
let, probably because of encountering little re- 
sistance, made a comparatively small hole as it 
passed completely through the deer’s trifle back 
of the shoulders. It was instantly killed. 

The occasion on which we were marching was 
the report that a party of smugglers had been 
seen on the Mexican side of the river about 
sixty-five miles south of here, and that they were 
heading for the Alamita crossing, one of the 
few fords passable for wagons in a stretch of 
about seventy miles. The river elsewhere is 
either full of soft mud and quicksands or is 
bordered with bluffs and mesquite thickets that 
effectually prevent the passage of a wagon. 

Troop “D” was hurried out of here on an 
hour’s notice, and did not stop its forced march 
until it had strung patrols all along the river 
and had scoured the country for sixty miles be- 
low here. Evidently the troop was watched, for 
the band of men seen in the wild country on the 
other side made no attempt to pass, and the pa- 
trols could discover no tracks for many days 
thereafter. 

It was while the main body of the troop was 
returning, leaving its detachments to watch the 
river, that the deer was killed. Just how the 
new weapon would do for shooting at any long- 
er range I cannot say. But I notice that in 
the manual for its use, published by the United 
States Government, that its trajectory at 250 
yards is given as four feet at the midpoint of 
its flight. I remember that the older model of 
the weapon used to be advertised with a holster 
that could be used as a shoulder stock and, up 
to 100 yards, I think, this would be a very ef- 
fective weapon in this country, where the deer 
lie so close in the mesquite tangles that practi- 
cally all shots are at close range. 


While the troop was at Blocker’s Ranch, sixty- 
five miles down the river, several peccaries or 
native wild hogs, were killed. The males were 
so strong with musk that their flesh was not 
even attempted as an article of diet by the 
cooks, who had had previous experience in sam- 
pling this meat. But two young sows, shot by 
Sergeant Ogle, furnished meat that was decidedly 
good cnd gamey, with a flavor just strong 
enough to lend a zest to a healthy, open air 
appetite. The employes at Blocker’s have three 


tame peccaries, captured when the old sow was 
killed in a hunting trip, leaving them helpless 
soon after birth. The little creatures are per- 
fectly tame and prowled about the camp we 
made on the ranch property, freely eating out 
of the hands of the men. 

Several other deer were killed on the trip. 
At every meal there was enough venison to 
feed sixty men, if all the troop had desired it. 
But as an indication that even the best of game 
food palls quickly on an appetite accustomed 
to other fare, I can remark that many of the men 
asked for beef after the second day and that 
the bacon fried for the morning meal was al- 
ways swept clean while plenty of deer meat re- 
mained uneaten. This was generally made into 
stew for a later meal and, when flavored with 
a sauce the Mexicans have down here, made a 
very tasty dish. 

Shooting in this region is the best I have seen 
in many a long year, so far as deer, ducks, 
geese and wild hogs are concerned. Many bob 
cats have been killed and the men have gar- 
nered many a coyote the last winter by shoot- 
ing them at long range with a .22 Hi-power 
that is in the troop. They get a small bounty 
for the scalp and the pelts also sell for a few 
cents at a hide dealer’s place here. This is 
practically all the “game” that is shot at long 
range, as the coyote is the sole creature that 
keeps warily away, the rest preferring to essay 
hiding in the thickets. 

One reason for the abundance of game is the 
immense size of the ranches and the few persons 
who traverse them. Strangers are viewed not 
only with distrust down here, on account of the 
Mexican cattle runners and smugglers who make 
a business of running cattle across the Rio 
Grande, but a person unknown to the owner 
would certainly be halted by one of the fence 
riders and turned to the nearest deputy sheriff 
if he could not give a clear explanation of his 
business. The trouble in Mexico has caused 
the border to become infested with bandits alert 
to steal cattle and horses, and a stranger desir- 
ing to visit a ranch should always get some per- 
son known to the ranchmen to take him out. 
They are extremely hospitable to strangers and 
are sincerely glad to get a visitor on the lonely 
ranches. But it is a simple business precaution 
to watch all unknown persons carefully so long 
as cattle can be rushed across the Rio Grande. 

One other reason that has made the city 
sportsman unpopular is the fact that so much 
stock has been killed by the high-powered rifles 
when deer were being hunted among the cattle. 
Moreover, in the dense brush of this locality 
a cow seems much the same as a deer to a 
novice. With beef selling at its present price 
mistakes of the kind are costly and the ranch- 
men have united for mutual protection in limit- 
ing shooting on their places to those who have 
permission. , 

This condition has given the game time to in- 
crease, and it is seldom disturbed except when 
one of the fence riders goes out to get some 
venison. The soldiers are always cordially wel- 
comed down here. Their mere presence drives 
every suspicious character under cover for days 
at a time, and the men are allowed all the hunt- 
ing privileges they wish. It might be remarked 
that Blocker’s Ranch has an acreage of nearly 


90,000, that the Indio Ranch, just above, hag 
nearly 150,000 acres and a frontage of forty-five 
miles on the Rio Grande; and that, on the 
march of sixty-five miles made by this troop, 
we passed through property of only three 
ranches, each with but a single house. The only 
tanch house we visited were the Indio and ~ 
Blocker’s in the entire trip, the rest of the ride 
being by trail through unbroken mesquite pas- 
ture. The fence riders follow the line of fences 
and the banks of the Rio Grande, and depend 
on the trail to inform them of cattie running 
or unknown visitors. So the interior portion of 
the ranches are visited but seldom and the game 
thrives greatly. 

At San Ambrosio Creek, where we camped 
the first night out, Corporal Seeley killed a deer 
with an automatic rifle within 200 yards of the 
camp before we had been in the neighborhood 
twenty minutes. Alt the widely scattered water 
holes (tanks they are called down here) ducks 
and geese were abundant. This was in contrast 
to earlier in the season when they were decidedly 
scarce. 

By the way, is there anything unusual in deer 
being killed with a .22 rifle? I mentioned in a 
previous article two cases that had come ‘under 
my observation of deer being killed with this 
gun. One was killed by Private Gruber, of 
Troop F; the other by Cook John J. O’Neill, of 
Troop D. Both were shot at short range. But 
the ranchmen down here assure me that they 
know of many cases of the men killing deer 
with .22’s when they only had this weapon avail- 
able if they were looking for ducks at the water 
holes. Of course, all were shot as they jumped 
out with the hunter nearly on top of them. 

I notice in a recent publication that the Smith 
& Wesson firm has issued a new .35 calibre au- 
tomatic pistol. I will await reports of the work 
of this gun with great interest. 

There is one thing I want to say about auto- 
matics. I mentioned in a previous article in 
your paper that several sergeants of this troop 
valued highly the little .25 Colt’s automatic they 
possess, as it is small yet powerful, and is a 
handy weapon to slip into the trouser’s pocket 
on the occasions when the soldiers have worked 
in civilian clothes with the customs officers, both 
at the train depot here and on the bridge which 
spans the Rio Grande between this city and C. P. 
Diaz or Piedras Negras, Mexico. (The town is 
known by both names.) 

But all of them would prefer the gun to be of 
larger calibre. Some years ago I noticed in the 
Chicago Record-Herald an account of what the 
detectives of that city wished in the automatic 
line. And I find that the customs officers here, 
the deputy sheriffs and the men of my own 
troop, who have to do “plain clothes” work occa- 
sionally, all express the same preference. 

This is for an automatic but little larger in 
size than the present .25 Colt, but of larger bore 
—.380 at the least. The old idea of the Rem- 
ington double-barrel derringer of .41 rim fire is 
still alive here. If an automatic could be pro- 
duced no bulkier than that old arm and made in 
a good size calibre, I believe it would have a big 
sale. The .41 rim fire is not liked simply because 
the ammunition is used so little that it does not 
pay dealers to keep a fresh supply on their 
shelves, and the rim fire cartridges are frequently 
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unreliable. But the memory of the old gun still 
lingers. 

In an article I mention in the Record-Herald 
the police were looking forward hopefully to an 
automatic of that pattern being put on the mar- 
ket—a small, chunky weapon of heavy bore, with 
the mission of delivering a smashing blow at 
close range. The accuracy shown by the .25 
automatic with its little two-inch barrel seems 
to indicate that it would be easy to make an 
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equally accurate gun of larger calibre and suffi- 
cient compactness—and I am sure it would have 
a good sale. 

So if any arms company is thinking of putting 
out another gun of about the size of the present 
.25, why not try and give us one with more 
power? And why not furnish an automatic 
rifle for the little .25 cartridges which would be 
an ideal hunting arm for game up to the size of 
deer—and including deer, in this region? 


Solving the “Old Camper” Problem 


“Forest and Stream” Readers tell how, from a Limited Larder, they would have 
fed those Hungry and Unexpected Guests 


Answers to the “Old Camper Problem” pub- 
lished in Forest and Stream of January 24, are 
beginning to pour in. They are not only inter- 
esting, but nearly all of them are valuable in show- 
ing how expeditiously and temptingly camp fare 
can be prepared under emergency circumstances. 
After reading some of the answers which will be 
published from week to week, Forest and Stream 
feels certain that more than one of its readers 
will long to get lost in the woods, if the end of 
the journey means sitting down at an improvised 
table filled with good things which contributors 
are writing about. It is not too late to send your 
own answer and it is urged that all who have an 
idea that they could do as well or better than 
othere will hasten to write. One or two of 
the earlier replies received are published below.— 
Editor’s Note.] 


A REGULAR WOODS WALDORF. 


Editor Forest and Stream: I am very much 
interested in your query: “How did Old Camper 
solve this Problem—Without any elaboration 
or special attempt to create, I should have at- 
tempted the following: 

Much depends upon just what composed “Old 
Camper’s” cooking kit, but it must be presup- 
posed that, in addition to pots and pans, he had 
a grate and broiler and a reflecting baker. 


Given these, I should have proceeded thusly; 
without any apologies to my guests, even for the 
vigorous butter. Discarding the cold boiled pota- 
toes—although they could have been used—I 
should have peeled, washed and halved a dozen 
“Murphies” and put them on to boil; then I 
should have cut off and halved the breasts of the 
partridges. The dressed trout I should have 
placed handy, each being rubbed with the vigor- 
ous butter, with a thin slice of bacon on the 
inside. 

I should then have prepared my biscuit dough 
as follows: 

3 pints flour, 

3 teaspoons baking powder, 

I teaspoon salt, 

2 tablespoons cold grease or lard, 

mixing thoroughly dry; then adding a scant pint 
cold water, rolling out with the vinegar bottle 
and cutting into two dozen biscuits, which fill 
the two pans of the reflecter. 


My side fire for baking would now be pushed, 
and the fire under the grate would be given 
plenty of birch or maple for broiling. I should 
cut up or fine my dried cheese and later, with a 
generous portion of the vigorous butter, cream in 
the sauce pan or skillet to be used hot on the bis- 
cuit in lieu of the vigorous product. 


By this time the Murphies are beginning to 
flake off in the water and will soon be soft 


enough to fork out and brown nicely in bacon 
grease or lard and butter. 

My baking fire being in good shape, the re- 
flecter is gradually approached nearer to the heat 
and the biscuits are beginning to rise nicely. 

I would now begin broiling my partridge 
breasts with the wire broiler, rubbing them with 
strips of bacon which I would later serve with 
each pair; I should be doing my trout on the 
grate alongside and should dress them in the 
same way. In the meantime, the Murphies are 
acquiring nice brown jackets and one pan of bis- 
cuit is finished and is at once replaced with the 
other. 

Odors are beginning to rise and a side glance 
at the better looking of the two ladies shows her 
to be just short of slobbering. At my gentle hint 
the rather indifferent looking one of the ladies 
kindly places the plates, cups, knives and forks 
on our pole table, serving each cup with one or 
two tea tabloids—depending on the strenuous 
action desired. A fresh tin cow of St. Charles 
cream is punctured for the occasion and I serve 
each of my guests with two of the trout and a 
pair of partridge breasts, offering the hot Mur- 
phies right out of the pan, the biscuits likewise; 
the creamed cheese, served in one of my soup 
bowls, is voted a very good substitute for butter. 

Considering that the time limit was one hour 
and that my guests had fasted all day and were 
decidedly hungry, my menu was accepted as the 
very best, and eaten down to the bone. 

I may add here, that the only “shine” to this 
set out was on the aluminol ware. 

Given more time, an excellent hot stew of 
partridge, potato and julienne, could have been 
produced; the salt pork could have been cut into 
rather thick slices, parboiled, dipped in egg solu- 
tion and flour and fried into dandy fritters. 

The cold boiled potatoes could have been 
mashed, mixed with milk and chipped onion and 
fried into just as dandy patties, the raw Mur- 
phies sliced and fried with onion, the bacon and 
cheese grilled, the broiled trout served with 
cress, etc., etc., but these people wished to be put 
right to get to their camp and had to be fed in a 
hurry, and with what I thought would be most 
filling—so there you are! 

Dr. J. A/. MELSHEIMER. 
Hanover, Pa., Jan. 26, 1914. 


A COOKING SURPRISE PARTY. 
Editor Forest and Stream: From what “Old 
Camper” has to say of his supplies in camp, one 
would not infer that the butter was of any value, 
so we will cut that out. Just what his cooking 
facilities are he does not state, but we will infer 
that he has a fairly good cook stove with oven, 


spiders and bake pans enough to get on fairly - 


well. 


February 7, 1914. 


This being the case, and a time limit of one 
hour to prepare supper, the first thing I should 
do would be to build a good brisk fire in that 
stove, placing two spiders on the back part of 
the stove to warm up, with a little fat in each. 


Next I should get those trout warm and grease 
a baking pan, roll the trout in corn meal or 
cracker crumbs, and place them in the pan. Next 
cover these fish with thin slices of bacon or pork, 
whichever is preferred, and place them in the 
oven on the top grate, closing the door. 


This out of the way, slice the cold potatoes in 
rather thick slices, possibly five slices to the inch, 
then slice the breasts of the partridge, so they 
will fry even, then place the pieces of potatoes 
flat down in the spider, one deep only. After this 
is done, put the pieces of partridge in the other 
spider and turn each piece of meat and potato 
at the right time, looking in now and then to see 
how the trout are getting on. 


“Old Camper’ makes no mention of bread, 
crackers, milk or cream. If he had crackers, the 
cheese could be used on the crackers by placing 
them in the oven; if he had milk, griddle cakes 
could have been added. If cream, coffee; if no 


milk or cream, most people, I think, prefer tea. 
G. F. B. 


WORRYING DISPOSITION. 


Editor Forest and Stream: “Old Camper” 
must have a worrying disposition, else he would 
not have been so put out over the fancied prob- 
lem of providing a Delmonico lunch with fixin’s 
for two ladies and a gentleman in the wilds of 
Canada. I am not a cook by nature, inclination 
or training, and prefer to leave culinary de- 
tails to the guide, so I cannot make any practical 
suggestions that would have done “Old Camper” 
any good. Looking at the problem from another 
standpoint, however, it seems to me that I should 
have taken the ladies into my confidence, told 
them frankly just what I was up against, and in- 
vited them to pitch in and help peel the trout, 
kill the butter, cook the mayonnaise, etc. Not 
only would that have been hospitable, but it 
would have meant taking them into the family 
circle. Ladies are pretty much the same the 
world over, whether in the camp or the drawing 
room, and I believe that any lady who would re- 
fuse to help under such circumstances is no lady. 
Ergo, “Old Camper’s” problem falls to the 
ground. 

One thing more: What was “Old Camper” 
doing with partridge in his larder in the summer 
time, eh? I have heard even pure-souled, high- 
minded guides refer euphemistically to “pat- 
tridges’—during the summer—as _ porcupines. 
Why couldn’t “Old Camper” have spared our 
feelings? I-TOOK-A-KUK. 

New York, JAN. 25, I914. 

(To be continued.) 


JERSEY’S LAWS MAY BE ALTERED. 

Bills to repeal the gunners’ license law of 1909 
and to change the open season for game gener- 
ally, have been introduced in the New Jersey 
legislature by Senator Martens of Hunterdon 
County. It is said that the effect of this repealer 
would be to cut $65,000 from the state’s revenues, 
the yearly sum now paid by hunters, and that it 
would throw back upon the state all the expense 
of annually restocking the woods, fields and 
streams, all the cost of protecting game of every 
kind and all the sums needed to maintain the 
Fish and Game Commission in all its work. The 
game laws are now self-supporting and it is 
claimed their repeal would cost the state $100,- 
000 a year. 
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Shooting Wild Turkey in Mississippi 


A Down to the Ground Turkey Story by Prominent Physician in Quest of Health 


ROM my very earliest memory of hunting 
I grew up with the idea that wild turkey 
hunting required the greatest skill on the 
part of the man with the gun, and it was not 
until the narrated trip that I was initiated into 
the sport. ’Tis true, I had—as a boy—gone on 
frequent trips with a successful turkey hunter— 
only to sit and hold the horses until I wished 
that there were no turkeys in America, but the 
gobblers tasted good, and of course I wanted to 
go again. 

While spending the winter—on sick leave— 
with a relative in Southwestern Mississippi, we 
varied quail hunting, on several occasions, by 
going to the Homochitto Swamp, a small tributary 
to the Mississippi, which winds its way along the 
border of an immense Cypress swamp, near the 
line dividing Adams and Wilkinson counties; and 
on a hill overlooking the little river and Great 
Swamp, a hospitable hunting club had its lodge, 
and while enjoying the privileges of that club, 
I found it very interesting and awe-inspiring to 
walk out to the edge of the bluff—just as the 
sun was setting, and look over the almost level 
tops of cypress trees,toward the beautiful sun- 
set. 

While standing there listening to silence— 
while the twilight shadows began to fall from 
the wings of night, as dame Nature drew her cur- 
tain for another slumber period—maybe a hoot 
owl would make the echoes ring through the 
Great Swamp to notify the other denizens of the 
wood that he was just awakening from an all- 
day snooze, in the hollow of some dead tree, to 
begin peering around for his supper of mice and 
things. The next thing we heard of bird song 
was just at dawn, and it came from the pretty 
cardinal down among the swamp underbrush, for 
we must needs be near the roosting place of the 
gobblers before day dawned. 

Iver Jansen, a noted turkey hunter of the 
Homochitto Swamp, was with us as guide and he 
pointed to where he had killed a 22-pound gob- 
bler a few days before. By the time we had got 
posted, the cardinal started his morning carol and 
our guide tuned up his turkey caller. After yelp- 
ing a few times, a bass-voiced old gobbler began 
to answer. 
tinued for ten minutes or more, and ’twas ap- 
parent from the sound that the turkey was still 
on the roosting perch. Finally we heard him fly 
down and he kept up the gobbling, as though he 
enjoyed it—but the guide remarked that he was 
coming very slowly—then another gobbler tuned 
up, off to our left, and flew down, and the first 
one went straight toward him. When they met 
there seemed to be a fight brewing, but they came 
to an amicable settlement, and stopped gobbling, 
then our guide said that there were hens in the 
party, and it would be of little use to continue 
the calling, so we decided to try a different 
method of hunting, which appealed to me far 
more strongly than sitting on a wet log, trying 
to coax a cranky old gobbler to come up and get 
his wattles filled with shot. We separated and 


I walked leisurely through the swamp in an 
easterly direction, keeping near the edge of the 
back water from the over-flowed Mississippi 
river. 


Before I had walked a quarter of a mile 


The yelping and gobbling was con- | 


By Dr. P. H. McNair. 


from the Homochitto, my attention was attracted 
to a pile of vines and bush, where I thought I 
saw something move. I continued slowly toward 
the pile, with my Parker ready; suddenly a flap- 





had to cross, ’though I had neither foot log nor 
boat, but found a very knotted elm tree which 
had fallen across the stream; ’twas large enough 
to cross on, but owing to its crooked shape, it 


“A Large Gobbler Stood on a Log.” 


ping and crashing began in the brush heap, and 
up flew a good sized turkey, and gave me the 
first chance of my hunting experience to shoot 
a wild turkey. It seemed really very tame to send 
in a charge of No. 6 shot, which connected before 
the turkey got ten feet from the ground, and 
brought him down like a bag of meal. Of course 
I felt proud of my first shot, as any tyro would. 
I carried him out to the river and hung him up, 
a safe distance from the ground, on a swinging 
limb, and retraced my steps, stopping many times 
to listen, but nothing broke the stillness, save the 
tattoo of a woodpecker, hammering on an old 
dry tree. I came to a deep bayou, heading from 
the Homochitto river to the back-water. This I 





offered rather a knotty problem to get over; how- 
ever, as it was that or nothing, unless I wanted 
to go back, I stuck my light gun through the belt 
and straddled the log and went over. I had gone 
only a few rods when I saw a bronze streak 
(which looked almost like a phantom) duck its 
head and run like a greyhound. ’Twas a very 
large turkey, and just as he got on the wing, I 
fired a charge of BB’s which made his right leg 
hang limp, but he kept beating the air with his 
great wings, trying to get up to the tree tops. I 
then fired the second barrel, a charge of 7% shot, 
from which several of the gobbler’s feathers 
floated away from the struggling flier, and I 
kicked myself for not having put in two BB car- 
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tridges or even for not having shot the smaller 
pellets first. With each effort to rise he seemed 
to grow weaker, as he went flapping, flapping off 
in a wave-like motion. I felt certain that he was 
fatally wounded, and would drop dead where he 
stopped, but unfortunately for me there was no 
ground under him, as he was flying over the back- 
water. Though it was February I waded after 
him until I got into the water up to my armpits. 
The shadows were falling fast and with every 
step the water got deeper, so with much disap- 
pointment I gave it up, feeling that my turkey 
was dead, but it would have been too much for 
a tyro to carry two turkeys home from his first 
hunt, therefore, I must be content to return to 
camp with one good. prize, and the consolation 
that I had brought him down with my first shot. 
Upon retiring that night, I thought with some 
amusement, how the raccoons were sniffing the 
savory odors from that fine gobbler in the back- 
water, and could not get to him, unless they swam 
or built a raft of cypress logs. 


On my second turkey hunt, as the skiff landed 
at the west bank of the little Homochitto we saw 
a fresh turkey track, and of course the guide 
said that he had just flown over that morning, 
maybe he had, but it was then sunrise. We were 
not on a yelping and gobbling hunt that morning, 
but rather a stalking effort. I had heard wonder- 
ful accounts of “Bull Skin Ridge,” where I looked 
in vain for a range higher than the rest of the 
swamp—a mile to the west of the river, so I se 
lected that as my territory after being duly 
warned by the guide as to the danger of getting 
lost, ‘though I had spent much time on hunting 
trips into the swamps of the Mississippi valley, 
and found by experience that I was a fairly good 
woodsman. 


I hiked toward “Bull Skin Ridge,” and as the 
guide had posted me about the blazes made by 
former hunters to mark the spot, I found “Bull 
Skin Ridge,” and ’twas almost as flat as a race 
track. I also found somé very attractive three 
toe and a heel foot prints, which pleased me far 
thoré than the topography of either ridges or val- 
leys. I began to follow the tracks of several tur- 
keys’, and after walking a few rods, could see 
only one track before me. While I stood by a 
large cypress tree listening, my ear caught a 
pu-t, pu-t, and upon looking in thé distance 
whence came that alarm signal, I saw a turkey 
standing on an old log in easy range. I was car- 
rying a full choke Winchester Repeatér, and 
whether or not using a gun that I was not accus- 
tomed to made me slow, by the time my gun was 
up to the shoulder the turkey was hammering 
the tree limb like a woodsman who had no in- 
tention of sparing trees or anything else, for he 
stood not upon the order of his going, for away 
he flew to the tops of the tall cypress trees, and 
then setting his great wings, he sailed off. The 
cover was quite thick, hence my only chance 
would have been in a very quick snapshot, which 
I did not get. I walked on following the one 
track, and came to the edge of the troublesome 
back water again, and there of course the turkey 
track ended, but I noticed that the water over a 
soft mud bottom was perceptibly muddy, and I 
swung off to the left on a narrow peninsula, run- 
ning down into the shallow water. When I had 
almost reached the point of land, up flushed the 
turkey, whose track I had followed for an hour. 
Before the turkey had registered many beats I 
sent a charge of No. 6 chilled shot straight into 
him, not twenty paces away, and as he began to 
struggle for breath, to keep aloft, it did not seem 
necessary to use the rapid fire process, so I 
pumped in a new shell and waited and watched. 
He gave up the ineffectual attempt to arise to 
the tree tops, and setting his wings he sailed 
straight ahead. I knew that he was mine just as 
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surely as though I had him thrown over my 
shoulder, tramping back to camp, and this inci- 
dent corroborated the belief that my second tur- 
key had gone to a watery grave. I paced the dis- 
tance as well as I could through the shallow 
water and after going one hundred and twenty 
paces, I found my turkey lying on the surface of 
the water, with wings wide spread and the sur- 
face of the water looked as if he had tried to 
shed all his small ‘feathers at once. I felt a lit- 
tle weary after the long tramp and picking up 
my turkey, I walked back a few rods, and found 
a dry spot on which to eat my luncheon and en- 
joy a smoke. 

While smoking and incidentally seeing how 
many swamp mosquitoes I could dope with 
strong tobacco, I heard the report of a gun fol- 
lowed by shouting. I answered the latter and 
in a few moments one of the guides hove in 
sight. When he came up he assured me that he 
thought I was lost, and had been following my 
tracks for two hours, and when I laughed he 
asked me to point out the direction of the land- 
ing whence I had started, and when I did so to 
his satisfaction he seemed quite surprised, but I 
assured him that I was not a tenderfoot in wood- 
craft. After having him smoke a cigar with me, 
we walked leisurely toward the boat landing. 
Like a small boy I always wanted to feel the 
burden of my own game bag, so I would not 
hear to the guide’s carrying my turkey, and upon 
seeing a very attractive log heap and brush pile, 
a few rods to the right of our course, I went 
cautiously toward it, looking for another turkey, 
but not dreaming that I would find one at that 
late hour, when up flew another fine gobbler, with 
a tremendous rush—while we all must have an 
excuse for not stopping a good flush—and as I 
hadn’t shown guimption enough to let the weight 
of an 18-pound dead turkey off of my left shoul- 
der to try another shot, I sent him a charge of 
No. 6 at a gobbler fighting his way skyward 
among the sappling and vine, and I did not know 
which one stopped my shot, only I didn’t score 
and stop the turkey, but tried philosophically to 
conclude that it was not my good fortune to bag 
two turkeys on the same day. When we met at 
the Little River to terminate what had been to 
me a very enjoyable turkey hunt, I found out that 
I, a tyro, was again the only one in the party 
who had bagged a turkey, and in thanking my 
good friends for their congratulations and the 
great pleasure they had given me, I said “Twas 
nothing but luck gentlemen—pure luck.” 


EXPORTATION OF FOXES. 


In the neighborhood of 500 foxes of all kinds, 
valued at a figure in excess of $200,000, were 
shipped from Saskatchewan points to Eastern 
provinces during 1913. From Prince Albert 
alone more than 100 silver foxes are said to 
have been exported, and it is expected that the 
catch of 1914 will exceed that of last year con- 
siderably as there are far more persons inter- 
ested in trapping these valuable animals alive 
than formerly. 

The business became so active that it aroused 
considerable interest in the minds of those who 
were in close touch with the situation, and from 
time to time recommendations were received by 
the department to have legislation enacted to 
regulate the exportation of these valuable fur- 
bearing animals. Acting upon these recommen- 
dations the subject was introduced at the recent 
session of the Legislature, and after due delib- 
eration the Game Act was amended, providing 
a close season for foxes between May Ist and 
August 31st. To enable the Department to keep 
some check on this industry and to encourage 
the breeding of fur-bearing animals in our own 
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province, the amendments provided for a fee of 
$100.00 for each black or silver fox exported 
and $15.00 for each red or cross fox. Both 
amendments were passed without opposition and 
received the hearty support of the members rep- 
resenting the districts most deeply concerned :n 
the new legislation. 


THE ENGLISH SETTER. 
(Continued from page 174.) 

English will not change their type to a lighter 
kind of dog to suit the tastes of other people. 
All or nearly all of the well known Mallwyd dogs 
which come across are broken dogs, and there 
can be no denying that Tom Steadman of 
Mallwyd, Dinas Mawddy, North Wales, has kept 
up a wonderful type of dog not only full of good 
looks but having plenty of size. In many setter 
kennels where the home blood has been stuck to, 
the progeny has dwindled off into nothingness. 
It is only natural that a continual intermixing or 
intermingling of the same family blood will bring 
about a weak and degenerate race. But Stead- 
man, like Laverack, has evidently solved the 
problem of keeping his English setters up to the 
size; and while recently at the English shows it 
was noticed that the Mawddy setters are as big 
as ever—if not bigger. Withal this, they are 
handsome and full of quality. 

There will be a great treat in store for anyone 
who cares to visit the excellent show of the West- 
minster Kennel Club at the Grand Central Palace, 
New York, February 23-26. Surely it will be a 
sight for sore eyes, for the English setters now 
owned in the United States are above the aver- 
age. There are so many good American-breds, 
as, indeed, is befitting the excellence and pedigree 
of their forebears. I have heard of a new one 
owned by Mr. Edward Berwind Chase, of 
Philadelphia, Pa. Mr. Chase has devoted 
much time and money to his chief hobby—and 
that is the bird dog. When he lost Champion 
Lansdowne Lena the other day, he had the sat- 
isfaction that the beautiful creature had left 
three nice puppies sired of Deodora Prince II. 

We will see a large entry of the Chase owner- 
ship of pointers and English setters at the West- 
minster. The Chase kennels will be now known 
as the “Bob White.” The new setter of Mr. 
Chase’s breeding we are to look upon will be Bob 
White Masterpiece. He is out of Sirdar Lady 
Madcap, and by Bloomfield Bruce. Lady Madcap 
is by Champion Mallwyd Sirdar out of Champion 
Madcap; Bloomfield Bruce is by Bruce of Salop 
(one of the best field dogs ever brought from Eng- 
land), out of Champion Meg O’Leck, a wonder- 
ful winner both in England and America.. Bob 
White Masterpiece is just over 2 years old. 
Among other exhibitors of English setters may 
be those who put down their very good dogs last 
year. Among the owners were: Alfred Schick- 
erling, Jr., of Red Lion Kennels, Dudley S. C. 
Donnelly, William Hexamer, Dr. James E. Hair 
(who judged in 1913); L. J. Beecher, Berkeley 
Kennels; E. M. Kissick, Ben J. Ankenbruck, Wil- 
liam Sporer, Charles Bart, Samuel H. Wood, 


Frank Reilly, Mrs. C. J. Ryan, Meadowview Ken- . 


nels (A. G. Hooley); William Van Mater, Jr., 
Lockton Kennels; F. Windholz, Dr. Frank B. 
Donohue, W. E. Mason, H. H. Tucker, Mrs. 
Faith Bullard Innes, Mrs. Sarah E. Tallman, 
Donald Kennels, S. W. Carey, Jr., Willowbrook 
Kennels, Mrs. Eugene Rubino, H. M. Beck, H. 
A. Cassidy, Robert West, Will F. Maguire, H. M. 
Posten, Joe Lewis, Harry D. Kirkover, Mrs. A. 
W. L. Armstrong, H. M. Woolf, Charles H. 
Phelps, Dr. H. J. Goubeaud, John Brett, W. 
Ziegler, Jr. It will thus be seen that the pros- 
pects of the English setter—the most beautiful 
of the bird dogs—were never better. 
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7 Little Talk About Sport 


Wherein Will Be Found Many “How To’s” by One Who Knows 


HEN ‘a man expresses his opinions in re- 
gard to sport, and his personal prefer- 
ence for one sort or another, one is apt to 

gain an insight into his temperament, disposition 
and the nature of his experience. But when the 
love of sport is innate, or inbred, from our earli- 
est years, we are fond of all branches that we 
know, particularly those which we have been per- 
mitted to enjoy in our puppy days. We are given 
a rod and line before we are trusted with a gun 
or rifle, so that our earliest recollections of sport 
are usually associated with fishing—and the im- 
mense excitement of pulling out a small wrig- 
gling trout, sunfish, or chub. 

My nurse did not know how to tie a small hook 
to a fine line, so she stuck it on with red sealing 
wax. This daub of red probably added to the 
natural attractiveness of the worm bait, as, in 
spite of childish awkwardness, a small silvery 
fish was at once yanked through the air. This 
one capture was enough joy for that day, or 
rather the wish to take the prize to my mother 
prevailed over any desire for further slaughter. 
The longing for a real gun of one’s own becomes 
very strong at ten years of age, as by that time 
the boy has seen some shooting in the field and 
has been allowed to fire a few shots at easy 
marks under the care and direction of grown-up 
sportsmen. In two or three years he is strong 
enough to handle a weapon effectively and begins 
shooting in earnest. All American boys play 
baseball, hockey, ride, swim, row and sail a boat, 
if they are lucky, but shooting and fishing are 
different. They are the real sports, and if you 
ask a boy which he prefers his answer will be in- 
fluenced by the season of the year and the game 
or fish that may be in his neighborhood or with- 
in his reach in one way or another. 

He begins to long for trout fishing in January 
and the saving of pocket money for necessary 
tackle is a serious matter. His purchases are 
made weeks in advance, and he would love to 
spend the day in the shop studying its endless 
treasures. The night before the season opens he 
is so much excited that he sleeps but little. The 
weather may be atrocious, rain, hail, snow and 
wind may greet him in the morning, but fish he 
must. (I remember taking 38 trout with fly 
while snow was falling on a cold “All Fools 
Day.”) The boy’s early experience in shooting 
game are quite as exciting and important. His 
first quail, woodcock and snipe are gold medals 
proving his skill. He can shoot “On the wing.” 
His first ruffed grouse almost scares him; it 

seems as big as a turkey. Ducks are large game. 
They are so wary that his heart almost breaks 
before he succeeds in bagging one or two. He 
carries them in such a way that every one may 
see and admire. I am afraid that many of his 
earlier successes are due to kind fortune, good 
luck, not skill. He stumbles upon the game and 
blazes away. He kills difficult shots and misses 


easy ones. 
I remember missing two fat woodcock that 
flushed at my feet. 


While almost weeping be- 


By Theodore Gordon. 


cause I could not find them again, I stumbled 
upon the bank of a large stream and within easy 
range of a bunch of particularly wild mallards, 
which had been much hunted. The gun was fired 
somehow, before it was too late, and a splendid 
drake splashed back from on high. 

We had such a variety of sport and the seasons 
for shooting and fishing were long. Nearly al- 
ways there was something in view. I fancy that 
the best sport was where there was a little of 
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everything and not much of anything. It is not 
so much the abundance of game, but its quality 
and the difficulties in the way of bringing it to 
bag. Again—large game may be quite plentiful 
yet the nature of the country such that still hunt- 
ing is rarely successful. I remember tramping 
all day among the hills, in a pouring rain, in a 
desolate country. I fancied that deer were scarce 
until my return through a neck of the great 
swamp, 4% miles wide at this point. Here I 
found the fresh tracks of 13 deer and 3 panthers 
(puma or mountain lion). One of the latter was 
an immense fellow, which I trailed to the top of 
a little rise in the swamp where there was a big 
ant hill. He had used this to get a better view of 
his surroundings, and the prints of his fore feet 
were perfect. He was a buster, but such chaps 
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Sport in the Olden Days. 


are rarely abroad in the day time. A good pack 
of dogs would start much game in such a coun- 
try, but the going was frightfully bad and the 
swamp 30 miles long. 

Upon the whole I fancy that the best sport 
with the gun is to be enjoyed with a brace of 
noble, well trained setters or pointers, in a coun- 
try fairly well stocked with a variety of game 
birds. One must work his own dogs and find 


the game himself, to have the best of this; guides 


and gamekeepers are not to be desired. A friend 
of mine who owned several of the best dogs in 
the United States was forced to leave them at 
home, because of distemper in his kennels. We 
were shooting woodcock during a big flight, and 
I did my best in the worst covers with the dogs, 
giving him lots of shooting. 

He said that he should have had a large bag 
but that the absence of his dogs spoiled his pleas- 
ure and put him off in his shooting. (He was a 
very fine shot.) Rarely have I seen so many 
woodcock, and it was perhaps as well that we 
had but a short afternoon with them. Enough 
is enough, but it is hard to quit on such occa- 
sions. We work hard for days sometimes, for 
a few shots and a brace or so in the bag. In fact, 
I have, of late years, put in whole days, without 
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firing a shot, but this does not distress me, pro- 
vided that I have the excitement of pursuit— 
and, nowadays, one should be very moderate in 
his anticipations of sport. 

We are fond of all sorts of fishing, but fly 
fishing for trout has been beloved. It is a pas- 
sion that grows with the years and we can never 
become indifferent to it, as we are always learn- 
ing something that is interesting. As a sport it 
is possessed of infinite variety, but to get the 
best of it I fancy that we must confine ourselves 
to the use of the artificial fly. If the fish are not 
rising freely and we resort to bait of any kind 
we lose faith and may never discover the utter- 
most possibilities in the artificial insect. There 
is always something to puzzle over and think 
about, and one solitary trout may defy us 
throughout a whole season. 

At last we deceive him by using the finest 


Luck in 





FOREST AND STREAM 


tackle, after the greatest circumspection in ap- 
proaching his well known haunt. And then! 
Why then he smashes our tackle and retains the 
fly as a souvenir. It does not worry him at all; 
he is only a little more difficult than before, and 
may live for several years, although many fisher- 
men know ‘him well. 

Trout are often hungry and at times easily 
taken, but we love to think of them as always 
shy and well fed. In streams that are alive with 
larva and flies they are in good condition very 
early, but these are usually in the lowlands. The 
mountain rivers are much later. 

It is not difficult to keep up a good stock of 
trout if we have the pure cold water and the 
food, but game is different, another matter. Our 
prospects for fly fishing are better than for shoot- 
ing, but I trust that we may continue to have 
little all around sport. : 


Shooting 


By W. R. Gilbert. 


EW men who shoot regularly can have failed 
to meet men who, as they themselves will 
tell you “never get any luck.” Now from 

more years’ experience than I care to own up to, 
I am convinced that these unfortunates have al- 
most invariably only themselves to blame for 
their want of success, and I base my conviction 
solely on my own personal observations. Their 
bad luck, is in most instances, the direct outcome 
of want of discretion, coupled in some cases with 
want of common sense. 

That complete silence in the field constitutes 
one of the great secrets of success, when birds 
are being walked up, is a truism. Yet how many 
among the hosts one knows, or the managers of 
shootings are there, who insist firmly that 
silence shall be maintained, not only while the 
shooting is in progress, but also while guns are 
moving from place to place? For that matter 
how many are there that set a good example in 
keeping perfect silence? 

The majority of shooters think they do, most 
likely, and would be annoyed if told that they 
do not. 

At no time should silence be more insisted upon 
than when a bird is lost, especially if it is in any 
kind of cover. The sound of the shots will al- 
ready have set upon the qui vive all the birds 
in the neighborhood, and a single shout will set 
them running as fast as their legs will carry 
them, till they are out of range, when most likely 
they will rise. Yet when a bird is down, is pre- 
cisely the time that many men choose for talk- 
ing—it. may be to exchange remarks with the 
nearest gtin; it may be to yell for more car- 
tridges; it may be, and often is, to bellow at a re- 
fractory dog. 

“Can’t get near birds to-day! no luck at all 
with them” is a remark one often hears at lunch, 
when during the morning, talking has been going 
on at frequent intervals. Shooting over land, 
within easy distances, equally stocked with birds, 
with a strictly silent party, I have often seen 
twice as many birds killed. On such occasions 


the first set of guns has declared that the other | 


lot “had all the luck.” They had, but then they 
went the right way to work to ensure it. 

Take pheasant shooting in covert in England 
the same remarks apply. Dozens of. times I have 
seen the majority of the birds break away at the 
one or two points where the guns in waiting had 
remained from the beginning of the beat not only 
silent, but also quite still. Pheasants are extraor- 
dinary birds in some respects. Thus, let a sin- 


gle pheasant, while a covert is being beaten, catch 
a glimpse of a man moving about in a ride, and 
then let that bird turn tail and run back whence 
he came, and during the rest of that beat, at any 
rate, the individual thus discovered will get hard- 
ly any shooting In fact there is but one thing 
to do, when pheasants are seen running toward 
you, through the undergrowth, and that is to re- 
main so absolutely motionless and silent that they 
are duped into believing that what they first took 
to be a man standing there, is not a man at all. 
Move ever so lightly and the chances are that 
the pheasant will run back into the covert and 
spread the alarm. 

“From a period” as the lawyers say “so far 
back that the memory of man runneth not to the 
contrary” authorities upon shooting and all that 
appertains to it have inveighed against the prac- 
tice of going too quickly over the ground, and 
not thoroughly beating out the corners. Yet the 
habit is as prevalent to-day as it ever was. 


To beat out the ground thoroughly, with some 
men, means to them a loss of precious minutes 
whereas in many of those neglected spots, birds 
may have run, and are lying close in the hope 
that they may not be forced to take wing until 
the danger is past. Again there may be a low 
lying bit of rush, which holds a couple of mal- 
lards, which would have given a glorious right 
and left. Often you hear such men as they turn 
around at the sound of the ducks getting up 100 
yards behind them, from nearly the very ground 
they had raced over, exclaim “Look at that 
now!” They go on to “confound their luck,” 
wondering how in the world it is they keep on 
walking over birds. 

Another frequent cause of misfortune, especi- 
ally in duck shooting, is neglect to take into con- 
sideration the general lie of the land, the quar- 
ter from which the wind is blowing, the where- 
abouts of the sun, if it happens to be shining. 


Plenty of men, even men of wide experience, 
go shooting without giving wind or sun a thought 
and on account of this birds are either made 
aware of their presence, or if flushed fly right 
into the eye of the sun, and then once more will 
come the lame excuse at the close of the day “no 
luck.” There are many similar points that make 
for failure, some of which will now perhaps sug- 
gest themselves to serve to strengthen my con- 
tention that in shooting, as in much else, “want 


of luck” is but another phrase for “want of ele- - 


mentary intelligence.” 
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A DAY WITH GUN AND GROUSE. 
Hendersonville, N. C., Jan. 13, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

We have had a very delightful autumn, and 
the beginning of winter was also all that one 
could wish, but to-day (January 3) we have 
some six or eight inches of snow on the ground, 
and the wind is now sharp, and strong from the 
north. Shooting has been good, though I have 
had little time to be out with dog and gua. 
However, since my last letter I have had some 
good sport in Transylvania County, stopping 
with a young farmer friend who drove me in 
his buggy to some excellent quail shooting cover 
We shot a part of two days, killing thirty-four 
birds, and my little 16 guage Fox did good 
work, 

I really find no difference in the killing quali- 
ties between 12 and 16, and the 16 is so much 
lighter, and somewhat quicker to handle in 
swamps and timber, where snap shooting 1s 
absolutely necessary. We were somewhat handi- 
capped by a large stream—Little river—over 
which the birds always flew when flashed any- 
where near it. 

I have shot no grouse yet; but shot at one 
and I hold just a little grudge “agin it,” but 
hope yet to even up matters with him, or one or 
more of his “set.” It happened thus: A young 
man out with me in the mountains near Lake 
Foxaway saw three grouse fly down into a very 
rough gorge, and undertook to go down one 
side, and I the other while my Irish setter 
Nellie, Jr., was to do her part. 

It was steep, and one of the birds came out 
with a full head of steam and (this is a habit 
they have) flew about ten feet over my 
head. 


It was the kind of shot one must make after 
the bird passes one. 

I attempted it very promptly, and rolled com- 
pletely over, but caught before slipping far, 
steadied myself for the next, as I failed to get 
a shot at the first on account of my slipping 
off my feet on the steep incline. Out came the 
second one at direct right angle to me and, 
about eighteen or twenty yards ahead. Giving 
the necessary lead, I promptly pressed the 
trigger, but even as I did so that grouse shot 
off at a sharp angle to the right and my charge 
of shot passed harmlessly behind him. Had he 
gone one foot farther on his hasty flight, as the 
first one did, he would have made close connec- 
tion with my charge of 7% shot. 

Though holding a grudge, it is but a slight 
one, because he was so sharp and knowing he 
beat me, I must admire him for it. 

And this is one of the reasons I am so fond 
of hunting these birds. It is not all meat that 
I go for, and I would rather tramp over rough 
and beautiful mountains all day for one or two 
of these fine birds than have thirty quail in the 
open field. 

Already the season is nearly over, but I have 
an invitation from a farmer in this county to 
go to his place for a quail shoot, and this I 
hope to do. I also hope to bag a grouse or two 


_ before January 15th closes the season. Then for 


spring and the trout, and I think I have located 
some good rainbow trout fishing. I don’t know, 
but hope to find out. 
May 1914 be your very best year. 
Most truly yours, 
ERNEST L. EWBANK, 





Advertising is but another form of salesman- 
ship—salesmanship on paper. 
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The Popular English Setter 


IDST the sanctity and quietude of a little 
village churchyard close to Whitchurch, 
Shropshire, England, lie the bones of a 

sportsman who lived to a great age and passed 
away during the last fourth quarter of the last 
century. Those remains are of Edward Laverack, 
of Broughall Cottage, Whitchurch, and he 
it was who gave us very many beautiful 
English setters, and they stay the handsomest 
dogs of their kind. Surely there is noth- 
ing better looking on-God’s good earth in the 
eyes of the dog lover than an English setter, in 
the height of condition, with his white, silvered 
and silk-shining coat now in all of its abundance; 
with the feathers profuse on his legs and flag and 
reaching down from his deep chest and under 
ribs. Look for a moment at the cut of his clas- 
sic head—the length and breadth of his skull, 
and the length and depth of his fore-face—his 
pendulous lips, his kind eyes, and the deep set- 
on of his well feathered ears. Go back over his 
body and there you will find strength. The ribs 
are strong and deep—the ribs of the old frigate 
kind, that mean the encasement of something that 
shall demonstrate heart and constitution. Per- 
ceive his hams—his hind quarters, his well bent 
stifle joints, his great bone, his feathered feet. 
And don’t forget his stern, that of the three- 
quarter length kind, with the feather gradually 
becoming longer as it leaves the rump to again 
ease off to a fine point at the end of the sting. 
Cover this imaginary dog over with long, straight 
and silky hair (excepting of course, on the head), 
fleck or tick him all over with blue or lemon 
and you have one of the most beautiful beasts 
of animal creation. And not only is he delightful 
to look upon, but he is day in and day out the 
most useful dog of what we require when we 
go afield with the shotgun. 


Setters are nothing more or less than im- 
proved spaniels, and they were first taught to 
set game birds so that they could be encom- 
passed in the net. When the dogs set or pointed 
the birds, chiefly partridges of the English or 
French kinds, on the stubbles, the net was drawn 
and as the birds rose the instrument was flopped 
down on top of them. 


Let us go to the immortal Somervile for in- 
spiration on this point. Here is his beautiful 
apostrophe to the setter: 


When Autumn smiles, all beauteous in decay, 
And paints each chequer’d grove with various hues, 
My setter _Tanges in the new shorn fields, 
His nose in air erect; from ridge to ridge, 
Panting, he bounds, ‘his quarter’d ground divides 
In equal intervals, nor careless leaves 
One inch untry’d. At length the tainted gales 
His nostrils wide inhale; quick joy elates 
His beating heart, which, aw’d by discipline 
Severe, he dares not own, but cautious creeps, 
Low-cowering, step by ‘step, at last attains 
His proper istance; there he stops at once, 

nd points with his instructive nose upon 
The trembling prey. In wings of wind upborne, 
The floating net unfolding lies; then drops, 
And the poor fluttering captives rise in vain. 


The Most Beautiful of Bird Dogs 


By Freeman Lloyd. 


Here we will see the use of the setter before 
the days of the little leaden pellets which we 
now know as shot and when men had to depend 
on their dogs, nets and hawks for a bird dinner. 





It has been claimed that the nose of the setter 
is better than that of the pointer. There can, 
however, be no strict ruling on this matter. 
There are dogs of both varieties that excel, while 
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Photograph by F. Colbourne Clarke. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward B. Chase and Prize English Setters Champion Lansdowne Ruler and 
Champion Lansdowne Lena. 


It has before been written that the setter is 
nothing more or less than an improved land span- 
iel, and as Somervile plainly points out, the set- 
ting spaniel had been taught to drop and set 
when he came close to game; he had been “aw’d 
by discipline severe.” Breeding from dogs which 
through the generations had been taught to set, 
brought about a race of setting dogs, and such 
are those we own to-day. 
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others are indifferent. The setter, however, is 
considered to be able to withstand more varia- 
tions of climate, while on the other hand, there 
are some who object to them because of their 
coats becoming so twisted up with burrs in 
rough countries. It is claimed that the feathered 
foot of the setter is of great assistance to him in 
rough cover. Setters, like all the spaniels, are good 
water dogs, and they are very quickly taught to 
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retrieve. It will generally be found that the tem- 
perament of a setter is extra good, and that he 
will take a hiding and not sulk over it. He is 
a good dog of wonderful sense, and I have found 
him to become quickly cognizant of anything that 
is harmful. A case in point: An English set- 
ter bitch I used to shoot over a great deal in 
Africa—her name was Bess—had a holy horror 
of snakes. They were mostly- of the dangerous 
kind, and she knew it. There were a lot of the 
deadly puff adders about, and as’soon as she got 
near one she would come back to me with an 
abject look of terror on her countenance and 
her tail between her legs. There were many 
snakes in the trees or thick thorn bushes at the 
bases of the mountains, and every now and 
then she’d glance upward, and turn back. There 
was the snake on the branch. She was also 
afraid of. the African monitor, an iguana-like 
creature, and one day I found her actually hyp- 
notized by. a’ snake.. It was in very thick brush 
and we were after anything, guinea fowl in par- 
ticular. I knew there were some partridges about 
for I had noticed-droppings. It was about noon, 
and then the-partridges would “be*dusting them- 
selves in the dry and sandy riverbed which led 
up to the Stormberg, Cape Colony. Bess was 
lost, and I thought she was on the birds. Quietly 
I crept up to what was during the rainy season 
a rushing water course. And there was ‘Bess 
and a snake—the snake poised and his hood’ out, 
cobra-fashion. They were about ten feet apart: 
The snake saw me first and turned to clear away; 
but he was stopped. Poor Bess! I'll never for- 
get her—she turned and slouched up to me with 
a look of gratitude that was almost human. She 
had got too far that time, but she wasever after 
all the more careful and would immediately.:si- 
lently warn us of anything uncanny and danger- 
ous of the serpent kind. 

Mr. Laverack was over seventy-three years of 
age when, in 1872, he was prevailed on to write 
something about the variety of breed of the setter 
for which he was so noted. At last the book 
was published and dedicated to “R. L. Purcell 
Liewellin, Esq., of Tregwynt, Letterstone, Pem- 
brokeshire, South Wales, who has endeavored, 
and still is endeavoring, and sparing neither ex- 
pense or trouble, to bring perfection to the ‘set- 
ter.” It is known everywhere that the Llewellin 
setters are more than popular in the United 
States and there must be every kind of sympathy 
existing between the owners of the setters of to- 
day and the good and, gone sportsmen of yester- 
day. 

Mr. Laverack said that he had run dogs of his 
breed for three weeks daily, from 9 a. m. to 7 
p. m. So highly thought of were they by the 
Marquis of Breadalbane that every setter in his 
kennels at Taymouth Castle, Perthshire, con- 
sisted solely of this breed; he would have no 
other. These are Laverack’s own words. 

The strain was also at Inverary Castle, Argyle- 
shire, the seat of the late Duke of Argyle [Lave- 
rack wrote in 1872] and held in great estimation 
by him. At the same time there were black and 
tans (Gordons) in the kennels, but the blues were 
preferred. The late Marquis of Bute, of Roth- 
say Castle, had also the same blood as well as the 
late Duke of Northumberland, Mr. Ramsey, of 
White Hill, near Edinburgh, and others. 

“The breed was known many years ago,” says 
Laverack, “through Cumberland, Northumberland, 
and the border counties. I introduced it into 
Perthshire, Badenock, Strathspey, Caithness, the 
Isle of Ismay, and the north of Ireland, where I 
have rented shootings for the last forty-seven 
years. * * * IT may say it has taken me a 
lifetime (being as I have said over seventy-three 
years of age) to retain and keep perfect this 
breed.” 
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The beautiful colorization of the English set- 
ter has before been noticed and it will be inter- 
esting to read that Mr. Laverack described the 
color as follows: Color black, or blue and white 
ticked; coat long, soft and silky in texture; 
eyes, soft, mild and intelligent; of a dark hazel 
color. 

Surely there can be nothing more beautiful 
than to watch a bird dog work; and if he be a 
real one he is the soul of good nature, and al- 
though it must be a terrible trial for him to see 
the other dog get the point—there he is, down 
and backing with all the precision of some 
human machine ‘trained in the hardest and strict- 
est school of discipline. Dogs working are won- 
derful creatures, and a supreme demonstration 
of what may be accomplished between man and 
his domesticated animals. What sorry fools we 


‘would be without’a dog to find. for us that which 


we would kill by the aid. of the gun; and how 
well the bird dog knows that the fowling piece 


with the man behind it is the implement of de- 


struction and not he—the dog. 
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It must be said that Mr. Laverack was not in- 
clined toward the heavy-headed dog, and of the 
heavy-headed dogs he probably referred to the 
old-fashioned Gordon setters which had big, thick 
heads, and not of that kind calculated to run 
with their heads up. They would probably take 
more after the heavier kind of hound, such as the 
bloodhound and given to slobber and dwell upon 
the scent. It will be found generally that the 
setters put down in the field trials of America to- 
day are less lippy than the dogs we see on the 
show benches, or rather in the judging rings. 
The field dogs have hardly the length of head, 
width, with length of skull, and the deep, scent- 
ing fore-face of the show setter. It may or may 
not be that a more lathy, rangy setter is required 
in this country, where game is not plentiful. 

It is quite another matter in the British Isles 
where in many instances the fields are small and 
the very wide ranging dog is not required. He 


‘has to beat his field, and game is more or less 


So it can be well understood that the 
(Continued on page 170.) 


plentiful. 


“A Close Call” 


A Story of the Maine Woods 


EER hunting in the big woods of northern 
Maine is not without its dangers. To be 
sure there are not the perils of malaria, 

poisonous insects and deadly reptiles that one 
meets in the wilds of Africa; or the dangers 
of a hand to hand encounter with the fierce 
grizzly of the Rockies, but there is a more 
subtle danger which claims a heavy toll of hu- 
man life each season, and that is the stray bul- 
let from the rifle of another hunter. Hundreds 
of fatalities have occurred during the past few 
years, and each recurring accident of this kind 
of which I read brings vividly before me an 
incident that occurred in the fall of 1912. 

It was on September 30th of that year that 
a party of four of us went into camp on the 
shore of a small pond some eighteen miles north- 
east of Moosehead Lake, right in the heart of 
the big game country, where we hoped to find 
deer and bear very plentiful. We were not 
disappointed in finding the game, and but for 
the incident above referred to, it would have 
been one of the best of my hunting trips. We 
did not take a guide that fall, as one of our 
party, Bob, had been at the camp three years 
before and had a fair knowledge of the sur- 
rounding country, and we all agreed that for 
genuine sport there is nothing like a still hunt 
alone in the big forest where one feels that he 
is “Lord of all he surveys.” 

The morning after our arrival at camp dawned 
clear and crisp, and on the low lands around 
the pond the frost showed white and glistening 
on the bay-berry and huckleberry bushes, while 
the few swamp maples that had not yet shed 
their leaves were a blaze of red and orange. 
On the densely wooded hillsides the foliage of 
the beech and birch was at its best, and though 
rather dense for good hunting it lent an added 
pleasure to the trip. 

This was the kind of autumn air that puts 
new life in one’s system, and we were all astir 
before daylight, and after a hearty breakfast 
were ready for our first day’s hunt. After some 
debate it was decided that three of us should 
start in different directions, leaving the fourth 
to remain near camp and prepare supper, as we 
each expected to return about sunset. I chose 
a course following an old tote road easterly 
along the base of a high hill, which Bob had 





told me came out at an old logging camp some 
six miles farther in. This road followed a break 
in the ‘forest between the growth of cedar and 
hackmatack in the swamp and the birch, beech 
and poplar farther up the hillside. 

I had walked leisurely along the trail, stop- 
ping at frequent intervals to examine a fresh 
deer-track, and at one place where a spring 
gushed out from beneath a huge boulder and 
formed a little “run” across the trail, I plainly 
saw the tracks of a large bear and two cubs. 
This sent a tingle of excitement through my 
veins, and I went cautiously forward, keeping 
my eyes well open and ears strained to catch 
any sight or sound of game ahead. I had 
reached a point some three miles from camp 
and was just rounding a sharp turn in the trail 
when I suddenly heard a heavy rustling and 
scratching sound as if some animal leaping over 
the leaves and rocks up the steep rocky bluff 
at my left. Instinctively I thought of the bear, 
whose tracks I had seen, and glancing up caught 
sight of a head just showing over a ledge at 
the crest of the bluff. In an instant I had 
brought my rifle to my shoulder and fired, know- 
ing that the animal was “game” whatever it 
was, and with a heavy thud the carcass fell 
over the ledge and rolled down half-way to 
where I stood. I was chagrined to find that my 
bear was only a big wild cat; but he was a 
beauty, and after looking him over I decided 
that it was useless to carry the heavy carcass 
back to camp, and seeing a large boulder lying 
close beside the trail that offered a good seat 
I sat. down to remove his pelt, laying my rifle 
down without thinking that within the next few 
moments I would need it; perhaps the most of 
any moment in my life. 

I had nearly finished skinning the lynx when 
I heard a light rustling of the leaves farther 
up the trail, and a moment later there appeared 
about seventy-five yards away the. head and 
shoulders of as fine an eight-point buck as I 
ever saw. He stepped out of the cedar growth 
and stood looking intently at me, with ears 
twitching nervously and ready in an instant to 
bound away into the brush. 

Keeping my eyes on the buck I reached for 
my rifle, but alas! it lay about six feet away 
and just beyond my reach. With one longing 
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THE JACKSON HOLE ELK—Happily Starvation Conditions no Longer Exist (See Page 178). 
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glance at the rifle I turned my eyes again on the 
buck and was mentally calculating how many 
points those antlers carried when something ap- 
peared about fifty yards beyond the buck, and 
in a line directly between those horns that made 
my biood run cold. 

Just coming over the crest of a-rise in the 
trail was~the well-known corduroy cap of an- 
other hunter, and a second later his gleaming 
rifle barrel showed that he had sighted the buck 
and was only waiting for a good chance to pull 
the trigger. I tried to shout, but could not. 
With a sudden impulse I- threw myself prone 
behind the’ boulder: on’ which I sat, and not a 
second too. soon. The first motion on. my part 
caused the buck to Wheel and as he ‘did so the 
other fellow fired: The deadly 38-calibre bullet 
clipped the* boulder not ten ‘inches above. my 
head and plowed its way into the butt of a big 
beech a few feet beyond. 

It had missed the buck, but.caused him to 
whirl back again toward me, and in less time 
than it takes ‘to tell it, the second and third 
shots followed-until just’as he passed about two 
rods from where I lay the fourth ball caught 
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him under the ribs, ranging forward to the neck, 
and with a mighty leap he fell dead beside a 
fallen log. 

I now breathed easier. 

Raising myself slowly from behind the boul- 
der I saw the other fellow coming down the trail 
as fast as his heavy hunting togs would allow 
and when about thirty yards away he caught 
sight of me standing directly in the path of his 
murderous fusilade of a moment before. <A 
more scared man I never saw. I was scared 
and riled too. For several seconds (it seemed 
minutes) we stood looking at each other, and 
then to break the suspense I remarked, “Well, 
you got him, didn’t you?” “Y-Yes, I got him, 
but where in —— did you come from?” 

After he had given me a well-deserved lecture 
on the folly of sitting on a gray boulder skin- 
ning a gray cat with a gray sweater on my back, 
in a place where any man might be looking for 
game, we parted, and I made my way back to 
camp with a firm -resolve that thereafter I 
would wear some protecting color, if only a red 
bandanna around my neck. A. N. RoceErs. 

21 Grant St., Portland, Me. 











Foxes in Labrador 


The Present High Cost of Foxes, of the Black Variety, Makes the Following 
Story of the Four Species Found in Labrador Intensely Interesting 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

We, of “the Labrador,’ while out of the 
hurly-burly world, find much to interest us in 
animal life of this.supposedly bleak territory, a 
terra incognito to the average person, but a 
game and fur paradise for years to come, with 
anything like proper attention. Let me tell you 
something about our foxes. 

There are four species here: 

The Blue Fox Vulpes lagopus. 

The Silver Fox, Vulpes argentatus, of which 
the Black Fox is a variety. 

' The Cross Fox, Vulpes decussatus. 

The Red Fox, Vulpes fulvus. 

' *The Jsatis, wrongly called the Blue Fox, is 
the Arctic Fox, and quite distinct from the 
three other species through its size and tempor- 
ary albinism. 

' The red, cross, black and silver foxes are 
distinguished from each other only through the 
color of their skins. In a litter of a cross fox 
I have seen five cubs of which one was silver, 
another was double cross and three others were 
red. In another litter, that of a red fox, there 
were three red cubs and one black one. A trap- 
per of my acquaintance saw a double-cross fox 
cub in the litter of a red fox and another litter 
of a cross fox consisting of five red cubs and 
one black one. Another friend of mine had 
a red fox which gave birth to four cubs: two 
red, one cross and one silver black. I could 
give any number of instances of this mixture 
of colors in fox litters. 

It will be observed that the blue fox is not 
included in any of the cases I have mentioned. 
This is assuredly a conclusion very favorable 


*Dr. Merriam in his work on the mammals of the 
Adirondacks, classifies red, cross, silver and olack 
foxes as one specie. 

Mr. Comeau of Godbout River, who supplied Dr. 
Merriam with skeletons of various kinds of foxes, states 
that there are perceptible anatomical differences between 
blue and white foxes and he classifies them as differ- 
ent species. 


to the idea I have always conceived as to the 
origin of the individual animals of that color 
and a further argument in favor of their classi- 
fication into a distinct species. 

Some naturalists see in the blue fox and in 
the white, or Arctic fox, one and the same 
animal which they designate Jsatis, but such is 
not the case. The biue fox of the trappers— 
let us call it vulpes ignotus doctorum—the fox 
unknown to Science, and the /satis—vulpes lago- 
pus-Sched—are two entirely different animals. 
The former is the largest of all foxes and its fur 
never changes color at any season. The J/satis, 
or Arctic fox, is the smallest and the only variety 
whose fur, which is a greyish blue in summer, be- 
comes white in winter. Finally the white fox 
is very common while the blue fox, on the con- 
trary, is extremely rare. This will be seen by 
a glance at the following statistics: In fourteen 
years the Hudson Bay Company’s post at Un- 
gava took in 5,000 fox skins divided up as fol- 
lows: White foxes, 4,000; silver and cross foxes, 
655; red foxes, 300; black foxes, 30; blue foxes, 
15; total 5,000. 

In any case the trappers admit the /sgtis and 
the blue fox to be separate types and divide the 
species known to them into seven they take, or 
think they take, the red fox, the cross fox, the 
double cross fox, the silver cross fox, the silver 
fox, the black silver fox and the black fox. 

Although foxes are very wary and possess a 
keen sense of smell they are sometimes caught 
in the most carelessly set steel traps or get 
their backs broken in the most clumsily-built 
bush trap or are even caught in snares like the 
stupidest of hares. The trappers say that they 
are like men, some are clever and others are 
stupid, and that while they may exhaust every 
endeavor in a vain attempt to catch one they 
catch others without the slightest trouble. 


Our foxes wander about everywhere, but do 
not seem to be guided by any regular migratory 


February 7, 1914. 


laws. In some years they are remarkably plenti- 
ful on the north and northeast shore of the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence. About twenty or twenty- 
five years ago there was such an abundance of 
them along the shore of the gulf and of the 
Straits of Belle-Isle that as many as twenty-five 
were caught with one trap. I cannot say to 
what this strange exodus was due. That win- 
ter was not different from the previous one. 
Ptarmigan and hares, which are their favorite 
food, were neither more plentiful nor scarcer 
than usual. Foxes do not migrate in large num- 
bers, but their migrations are affected by the 
greater or lesser quantity of snow which falls 
in the winter. Like all other fur-bearing ani- 
mals, except perhaps the Arctic fox, they fly 
before great accumulations of snow. -Thus when 
it is‘not so deep on the coast as in the inte- 
rior, they come to the coast and, in the con- 
trary case, they remain in the interior. The 
winter of 1886-1887 was an example of this. 
Near the seashore such quantities of snow fell 
that it drifted in some places to a height of ten 
or twelve feet, while there was much less in 
the interior, and at a distance of a hundred 
miles from the shore there was barely a depth 
of two or three feet. That year those who 
trapped near the shore got nothing, while those 
who went inland did very well. 

Foxes are sometimes shot but are generally 
trapped. The traps must be set with the great- 
est care, and nothing must be touched with 
the hands; gloves are used. 

Some trappers have another way of getting 
valuable fox skins which I will illustrate by the 
following story: 


Theodule’s Black Fox. 


Theodule, the trapper, is about sixty. years 
of age, small, but strongly built, with rather 
long, curly hair a pointed beard and a bristly 
mustache. He dyes these hirsute ornaments very 
carefully every Sunday so that the hairs are 
white at the roots and a brilliant black above, 
giving him a remarkable appearance. He in- 
dulges in this vanity for the benefit of the fair 
sex, to please the creatures, as the Canadian 
French call the ladies. 

In spite of his foppishness, Theodule is very 
clever and a good spinner of yarns, some ot 
which are said to be rather: far-fetched. He 
can do anything; he is a mason and a fisher- 
man, an oven-builder and a trapper, a fish mer- 
chant and a miner, etc., etc. It is true that the 
chimneys he puts up lean over like the tower 
of Pisa, the ovens he builds sometimes cave in 
on top of 'the loaves baking inzthem, and the 
mines which he drills do not always explode. 
Other calumnies are also said of: him, but he 
keeps on the even tenor of his -way and. man- 
ages to get on very ‘well. He-came to Esqui- 
maux Point in its palmy days and gave up 
trapping for a while to devote himself to a 
commercial pursuit, keeping a store apparently 
for vending the usual commodities but in real- 
ity for the clandestine sale of spirituous liquors 
of doubtful origin which he himself. sometimes 
sampled not wisely but too well. His goings 
on and those of his customers soon attracted 
the attention of the good old cure who from 
the pulpit denounced Theodule and his pals 
so that the latter had to give up his lucrative 
trade. He was determined to be revenged, and 
with the assistance of a confederate, he suc- 
ceeded in convincing the people at the Point, 
and even the worthy old priest himself, that 
the church was haunted. He played many tricks, 
the last of which nearly caused the cure to 
have a fit of apoplexy and which was the talk 
of the whole country-side. But Theodule felt 
that he had overdone it so he retired into pri- 
vate life and took to trapping once more. He 
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selected a site near the Great Ouatichou River 
at the bottom of Seal Bay. This choice of a 
site was not the result of mere accident, for 
Theodule was a man of parts and chose the 
spot with his eyes open. His low log-house 
barely showed above the soil and, covered with 
moss like its surroundings, was almost invisible, 
while from it he could see everything that en- 
tered the bay. A foot-path led from his camp 
eastward to the Great Ouatichou Lake, and 
thence to the falls of the Little Ouatichou, 
whose waters flow into those of the larger river 
of the same name. This innocent-looking path 
communicates with the well-stocked salmon pools 
of these two rivers, and enabled so unscrupulous 
a fisherman as Theodule to take advantage of 
dark nights to vary his food, in spite of the 
keepers of these rivers. Another path led west- 
ward to the bottom of the bay whose shoals 
were covered with wild geese and ducks in the 
season, and thence into the woods in which 
many fur-bearing animals roamed. Right oppo- 
site, to the south, loomed up the Island of Anti- 
costi. 

I had just hauled up my boat.on the shore one 
evening in one of the many coves which indent 
the coast, when a wild goose flew over my 
head. I fired, but although mortally wounded, 
it managed to fly far enough to fall among the 
bushes on the point where I could not find it 
before dark. 

The next morning at daybreak, I was awak- 
ened by a youth who brought me my quarry and 
claimed a quarter for his services. It was Theo- 
dule’s nephew. The business-like manner in 
which he acted, which is rather unusual in this 
part of the world, gave me a very favorable idea 
of the uncle, and when the latter came down 
shortly after to pay me a visit, I received him 
quite heartily. When in answer to his questions 
I had told him who-I was, he said: 

“Ah, I know you now, I have heard of you. 
You are the Frenchman who went from Quebec 
to Newfoundland in a small canoe some years 
I am 


ago. I saw you pass Esquimaux Point. 
Theodule !” 

“And I have heard of you also,’ I replied, 
smiling. 


We shook hands, and after I had given him a 
glass of spirits, he asked me to come and dine 
with him next day and see a silver and a black 
fox that he was rearing. As I could not un- 
derstand what he meant, he explained that he 
had caught two she foxes, with young, in the 
spring, and that they had littered. Among 
the first litter were a cross cub and a silver 
one, the dam‘ being a cross fox, while the other 
dam, a red one, brought forth a black cub with 
four red ones. The cross fox had been killed 
by a kick from his nephew whom he accused 
of stupidity for kicking at the animal when ‘it 
bit at him, but he was taking good care of the 
others, expecting to get at least a hundred and 
fifty dollars from the Hudson Bay Company 
for them. 

When we quitted him, I questioned my man, 
Thomas, as to this method of getting valuable 
skins. He said that it was frequently followed 
as foxes were not protected by law, but that it 
was injurious to trade, because so many foxes 
had to be destroyed unnecessarily at a time when 
their fur was worthless, merely to get a she fox 
with young on the chance of her giving birth 
to a valuable fox when she littered. 


The next day we dined with Theodule, and af- 
ter dinner he took us to a kind of pen made 
of round logs resting on a foundation of flat 
stones carefully joined together. In this way 
I saw two young fox cubs lying in different 
corners with their heads resting on their paws 
and looking at us with fierce eyes. In spite of 
their summer coats it was easy to see how beau- 
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tiful their fur would be in four months. The 
silver cub was a beauty, but the black one, which 
was of the shiny black variety, promised to be 
a splendid specimen, and there was no doubt that 
their skins would be very valuable in January. 
Theodule admitted that it was a ruinous way 
of getting furs for the reasons alleged by 
Thomas, but what I said had no effect on him. 
We sailed away the next day. 

The following year, as I was returning from 
Whale-Head in the month of October, I was 
driven by stress of weather to take refuge in 
the same bay and I seized the opportunity to 
pay a visit to Theodule. He seemed much de- 
pressed and said that business had been very 
bad. When I asked him about his fox cubs he 
said, with many imprecations, that they had es- 
caped. I asked him how this had happened. 

“Well,” said he, “two of my old chums turned 
up here about the middle of October of last 
year on their way to their trapping grounds near 
Nabesippi. Unfortunately they had liquor with 
them. We drank like sponges, and when I was 
as tight as I could be, I got it into my head 
to show them my foxes, just the kind of an idea 
that gets into a man’s head when he is drunk. 
When I opened the door of the pen, I tripped 
over one of the animals and fell at full length 
on the floor. The two cursed brutes took ad- 
vantage of this, jumped over me and got out by 
the open door and made for the woods.” 

I had hard work to keep from laughing at 
him and recited to him Lafontaine’s fable of 
Perrette and her jug of milk, the moral of 
which corresponds to the English adage: “Don’t 
count your chickens before they are hatched.” 

‘“Perrette,”’ exclaimed the old dandy, “I know 
her very well; she is a deuced pretty girl and 
comes from Trois Pistoles.” 

“No, my friend,” said I, “ it is not the same 
young lady. The one I mean lived in France, 
and probably reared foxes as you do. Good- 
bye.” 

I never saw Theodule again, but I heard that 
he had settled in one of the parishes of Lake 
St. John, where he still dyes his hair and beard 
and is as gallant to the creatures as ever. 


6 


THE MIKADO PHEASANT. 
By C. William Beebe. 


Perhaps the rarest bird which has_ been 
acquired by the Zoological Society during 
the past year is the Mikado Pheasant, a cock 
and two hens being now in the _ pheasant 
aviary. The cock is blue-black, with a purple 
fringe to the feathers of the neck, mantle and 
breast, each enclosing a velvety black spot. The 
remainder of the upper plumage is edged with 
steel-blue. The secondaries and many of the 
wing-coverts are tipped with white, while the 
tail feathers have white cross-bars. The female 
is harmoniously clothed in quiet hues of olive- 
brown, rufous and buff. 

Seven years ago Mr. Goodfellow, while on a 
collecting trip in the highlands of Formosa ob- 
tained two long black and white tail-feathers of 
an unknown species of pheasant which were sub- 
sequently placed in the British Museum and re- 
ceived the name of Calophasis mikado. These 
were obtained from the head-dress of a native 
hunter. 

The following year the skin of an adult male 
was obtained, but nothing was learned of the 
living bird or its habits until 1912 when Mr. 
Goodfellow went to Mount Arizan in central 
Formosa and with much difficulty secured no 
fewer than eleven live Mikados, eight cocks and 
three hens. 

These birds are confined to the steep slopes 
of this one mountain, and as the birds will prob- 
ably soon be exterminated, every fact in regard 
to their life history is of interest. 
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These splendid pheasants do not occur below 
an elevation of a mile above the sea and keep 
to the sharp ridges which jut out from the moun- 
tain. In many places these slopes are covered 
with thick forest, in addition to an equally dense 
undergrowth of bamboo higher than a man. In 
such places, with the dominant trees cypress, 
junipers, oaks and pines, the hardy birds make 
their home. On some of the slopes, the steep- 
ness and rocky character permit only a growth 
of grass, and here it is impossible for a man 
to descend without the aid of a rope. In early 
morning and evening the birds come out of the 
dense forest, over the ridge to feed on the 
slopes, and it was only by setting hundreds of 
snares along the summit of this ridge that it 
was possible to capture the pheasants alive. 
They were scattered and not numerous and sel- 
dom were any observed. Besides the pheasants, 
tree partridges, pigeons, babbling thrushes, 
woodcocks and a monkey were captured in. the 
snares. 

Once a cock and two hens were seen, the lat- 
ter flying down the cliffs at once, and the for- 
mer remaining behind clucking until a second 
Mikado cock was flushed. The birds could not 
be baited with grain, and indeed their diet 
seemed to consist chiefly of green food and vari- 
ous insects. When captured it was with diffi- 
culty that they were taught to eat rice. Mar- 
tens seem to be the worst enemy these pheas- 
ants have, and after the birds were in camp in 
cages, these blood-thirsty animals would come 
close to the tents requiring constant vigilance 
to keep them from injuring the birds. Both 
sexes of the Mikado pheasant make a cheeping 
noise like young turkeys, and when cornered and 
frightened, the cock hisses like a snake. In a 
wild state they nest about the end of April, 

The hardiness of these pheasants is evident 
from the fact that not a bird was lost in transit, 
and all reached England safely, where they were 
deposited in the aviaries of Mrs. Johnstone. 
Here tn the summer of 1912 I saw them and 
was thrilled at the thought of their rarity as 
only an enthusiastic ornithologist can be. The 
females laid in due season, and from ten eggs 
sent to the London zoo nine chicks were hatched. 
Of these the New York Zoological Society has 
been fortunate enough to secure a trio of birds 
in perfect health, from which it is hoped to 
maintain the species in this country. 

These pheasants in spite of the very different 
coloring of the cocks, are closely related to El- 
liot’s Pheasant. The period of incubation, how- 
ever, is twenty-eight instead of twenty-four days, 
and the eggs are larger and the chicks darker 
than their. ally of the mainland of Asia. 


WHEN DID ELK DISAPPEAR EAST OF 
MISSISSIPPI? 


Editor Forest and Stream:—Your very inter- 
esting correspondent Dr. W. J. McKnight, writ- 
ing a week or two ago, made the statement that 
the last known Pennsylvania elk was killed in 
1864. It will be a surprise to many people to 
know that native elk continued to exist that long 
east of the Mississippi, but I doubt whether the 
Pennsylvania elk was the last of its specie then 
living east of the great river. An old correspond- 
ent of Forest and Stream, writing in 1876, made 
some mention of the fact that “only a few years 
previous” an elk had been killed in what was 
then known as Hoy’s Wilderness, the water shed 
of the Potomac and Ohio rivers in the Cheat 
River country, West Virginia. Now, “a few 
years previous” may mean anything, but is it not 
probable that we may set the date of the killing 
of this elk at about 1870? Who can give infor- 


mation that will clear up the controversy? 
AN OLD READER. 
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RESTOCKING THE COUNTRY WITH ELK. 

The United States possesses in Yellowstone 
Park a magnificent game reservation. The re- 
port of Lieutenant-Colonel Lloyd M. Brett, act- 
ing superintendent, just issued, contains a census 
of some of the wild game, and it is interesting 
to note that the last count of elk showed a total 
of 32,220, this exclusive of shipments of 738 
animals during the year. The increase in the 
elk herd is stated to be 2,866 over the number 
found in April, 1912. Lieutenant-Colonel Brett 
says officially that he can see no reason why 
from 500 to 1,000 elk cannot be spared from the 
Yellowstone herd each year, if desired. The 
shipment by carloads of these great animals to 
different points throughout the country may ap- 
pear impossible, but as a matter of fact the 
experiments of the past two years in capturing 
and forwarding them in this manner has proven 
successful, the losses incurred having been neg- 
ligible. What effect this distribution will have 
in regions which, up to this time, either have 
been without such game, or where the former 
supply has been exterminated, remains to be seen. 
But, with anything like ordinary care, the wild 
elk may again become a game animal. The 
shipments from Yellowstone Park have been con- 
signed to widely different places from the Pacific 
coast to Pennsylvania and West Virginia. Of 
course the demand for park specimens takes a 
few animals, but the greater number have been 
liberated under conditions where they will re- 
main in a wild state. 

The overflow of the Yellowstone herd into 
adjoining states also insures good hunting dur- 
ing the open season, although much of the ter- 
ritory immediately adjoining the Park has been 
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set aside as game preserves by the states of 
Wyoming and Montana. The superintendent re- 
ports that the slaughter at some points around 
the Park at the close of the open season has 
not been repeated. It is also cheerful to record 
that the scandalous neglect of this magnificent 
animal, which prevailed in former years and 
which resulted in the starvation of thousands, 
is a thing of the past. Common sense methods 
of feeding render it an easy matter to bring 
these animals through the hardest winters with 
little loss, and a larger subsequent increase. 


OUR COVER DESIGN. 


The beautiful life size reproduction of a living 
passenger pigeon—the last of the species left on 
earth—which forms part of Forest and Stream 
this week, may be called a sermon without words. 
The story of the passenger pigeon, although told 
and retold, never loses its interest; neither can 
the moral it conveys be evaded. For more than 
forty years this paper has preached game conser- 
vation. Through its efforts the sale of game has 
been stopped and market hunting has become al- 
most a lost calling. But reforms which this jour- 
nal has accomplished, in some cases single hand- 
ed, but mostly with the co-operation of a splen- 
did standard of American sportsmanship, will not 
be dwelt upon here. We prefer to speak of the 
present and the future. Let it be understood that 
Forest and Stream does not despair, either of 
conditions as they are now, or as they will be in 
years to come. There is still plenty of game, and 
with anything like common sense protection, 
there will be more next year, and even more in 
the years to follow. 

To the readers of this paper advice and admo- 
nition are alike superfluous. This generation has 
seen the evils of a policy which can be mildly 
described as destructive. Fortunately the lesson 
has not been lost, for destruction has given way 
to constructive work and preservation. Nature 
is bountiful. Moderate takings of her gifts to 
man need not mean elimination or extermination. 
If moderation prevails, Forest and Stream feels 
pretty sure that its front cover design forty 
years hence will not be given up to a picture of 
the last surviving ruffed grouse, for instance, or 
that of any other species of present existing 
game, furred or feathered. 


INCREASED EFFICIENCY OF GUIDE 
SERVICE. 


The “gentle art of woodcraft,” as Frank 
Forester styled it, is rapidly lapsing into one of 
the lost arts in this country. The settlement of 
the country, the passing of the frontier, the les- 
sening of the numbers of pioneers and wilderness 
settlers, all tnese mean a smaller proportion of 
the population which by force pf stern necessity 
learns the tricks and expedients of woodcraft. 
The town and the city still draw from the coun- 
try, but there are fewer men of this day than 
there were a half or even a quarter century ago 
whose youth was a schooling in the lore of field 
and wood; and there are fewer to whom, in ma- 
ture years, an outing means taking up once again 
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the woodcraft acquired in boyhood days. The 
sportsman is all the time growing more depend- 
ent upon his guide. The guide’s occupation is all 
the time, in corresponding degree, becoming more 
important and filling a larger place. It is a 
widening field which will enlist the men who, in 
the conditions of an earlier stage, would have 
been fur trappers or market hunters, or just 
backwoods dwellers. With the new importance 
of the work, we are likely to see an increased 
efficiency in the guide service, and a conventional 
recognition of the calling as one demanding abil- 
ity and training. 





THE ELK OF JACKSON’S HOLE. 

Forest and Stream presents this week a group 
of pictures (see page 175) of the elk herd at 
Jackson’s Hole, near Yellowstone Park. The 
scandal of elk starvation in past winters is not 
likely to be repeated again, since public sentiment 
and common sense legislation have resulted in at- 
tempts to feed the elk in winter. Forest and Stream 
does not wish to be accused of printing illustra- 
tions merely to harrow up the feelings of the 
reader, but what has happened in the past is not 
an impossibility in the future, unless careful at- 
tention is paid to looking after a game animal 
that, circumscribed by advancing occupation of 
the land, is unable to find food in winter. Now 
that the hardest part of the season is here, it is 
to be hoped that the elk of Jackson’s Hole and 
elsewhere will receive the humane treatment 
made possible by state or National appropria- 
tions. 

Once the elk wandered at will over a wilder- 
ness range, where conditions were perfect for 
their maturity; noble sires, the finest of their 
race, mingled with females that were always 
fat, watchful and alert. This gave to the young 
spirit and strength; the species was growing big- 
ger and stronger, but for years the elk have been 
fleeing before the steady advance of the settler, 
until upon the highest portion of the Continental 
Divide, hemmed in on all sides, they have made 
their last stand. Here upon the mountain 
heights man has reserved for the elk a home, 
and leaves him undisturbed, but as the fierce 
storms whirl the snow in blinding fury he must 
descend to the valley, and plead for mercy and 
food from the transgressors upon his old winter 
range. This he humbly does. With head bowed 
low, with dull and listless eye, with pride and 
spirit gone, he begs and accepts food from the 
hand of man, and staggers back to the mountain 
heights, the member of a smaller, weaker band. 


Dr. B. E. Fernow, dean of the forest school 
of the University of Toronto, and Bristow 
Adams, of the U. S. forest service, have just 
been elected president and secretary, respectively, 
of the society of American foresters, the only 
organization of professional foresters in the 
western hemisphere, 


There are several bands of the Persian fat- 
tailed sheep on the national forests of southern 
Utah. The large fat-tail sometimes weighs as 
much as forty pounds, and, like the hump on the 


‘camel, is a reserve supply of nourishment when 


food is lacking. 
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Camping on Connecticut River 


FTER pursuing the phantom Pleasure 
about the country and on the high seas 
during the vacation season it occurred to 

the Commodore and me one day, that the Con- 
necticut River, which, being so near, had always 
seemed, as it were, part of the back-yard and so 
to be shunned in vacation time, might after all 
have possibilities for those fond of following the 
lately idolized Red Gods. 

Having come to this conclusion it by no means 
followed that we immediately acted upon it. No, 
the Commodore and I are married and being 


By Edward Cole. 


the sea, was with us, however, and after testing 
and adjusting weights until we had the proper 
trim we set out down the noble, if familiar, river. 

To a steam-boat sailor the Connecticut is full 
of snares and delusions. Wherever the channel 
is, be sure that it is the longest way ’round a 
bend and surely the shortest way there. But to 
the voyageur en canoe, moisture is all that is 
needed, so down the stream we leisurely plied 
our way, cutting corners, slipping inside of re- 
taining breakwaters and keeping the open where 
the river ran straight (which it seldom does), 


below was good camping ground. And it was 
about time, for my Mate was getting skeptical of 
the existence of good camping spots along the 
river. 

We found one at last. It was a level bank 
perhaps ten feet above the water, in a scattered 
grove of maples. The floor was sand—left by 
the freshets doubtless, which meant good drain- 
age and a couch that would at least fit the body 
if it was not soft, for we skippers who had no 
cots. 

With fine team work we hauled out and un- 





Evening Solitude and Contentment. 


natives of the “Land of Steady Habits” passed 
the question on to the person higher up. 

Oh! that was a masterly campaign. Mosqui- 
toes! Citronella and netting. River fogs! Good 
tents and a big camp fire. Capsizing (we were 
to go in canoes) pneumatic cushions and aquatic 
husbands. Burglars, tramps and cows! Ab- 
sence of valuables (except aforesaid wives) dis- 
tance from the railroad track and the presence 
of one who had acquired the gentle art of ex- 
tracting milk from the bovine. 

One after the other we took criticism and ar- 
gument into camp and the result was a trial trip 
to extend from Saturday at noon to Sunday, the 
hour not fixed. 

So Saturday, but, alas, not quite at noon, saw 
two graceful Morrises, outraged by all those evi- 
dences of amateur campers, loads of tinware, 
unnecessarily large wall-tents and poles, suit- 
cases, blankets, and provisions, start out on the 
Great Adventure. In each canoe in the midst of 
this disorder so trying to the house-wifely eye. 
presided the First Mate for the nonce superior to 
the skipper. 

The wind was up stream and we were bound 
down. What little tide there was, so far from 


and the current helped us. 

It was a warm day. The wind increased in 
strength. Paddling became a serious work, 
though still an enjoyable one. Recourse was 
often had to the bottle—the one that cheers, for 
that which inebriates has no place where there is 
hard work to be done. The girls looked their 
sympathy—which is something, after all. And 
the miles slipped by—or floated. Sometimes they 
did not even do that, for with a sole paddler, a 
loaded craft, and a strong blast of a sou-wester, 
one might be thankful at times to hold one’s own. 

But the Red Gods were calling. We were to 
camp ’neath the greenwood tree—providing we 
could find it. We were not dependent on cara- 
vansary or for that matter on the elements, for 
our house was with us. If the need be we might 
stop then and there and make camp. 

The afternoon waned and our search for a 
camping ground became more pressing. On the 
one bank the land was low and suggestive of 
mosquitoes. On the other high and steep, too 
high to back our equipment up it. We stopped 
at a farm house, half concealed among the 
maples. Here we got good water and milk— 
separate. Also information that a short distance 
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The Cook on Duty. 


loaded the canoes, got the fire going and water 
over for our coffee and pitched the tents. The 
girls meanwhile overhauled the larder, laid a 
table-cloth (at which we secretly smiled) and 
prepared generally for the piece de resistance. 
This was to be broiled frankforts a la Commo- 
dore and whether it were our ravenous appe- 
tites or by some accident the Commodore is 
really a great cook, albeit those dogs were good— 
so good that they were executed to the last one. 

Now night had fallen. It covered the dish- 
washer’s multitude of sins. It brought out a new 
moon—and our friend Amos, as one of the Mates 
facetiously remarked, Amos? Amosquito. But 
Amos was a lonely swain and citronella put him 
to flight. 

Oh that magic hour about the camp-fire! Will 
it ever lose its witchery, its stimulus to remi- 
niscence, its haunting sadness? 

Stealthy noises about our tents! We were on 
the beach below. Bravely we started to investi- 
gate. The Devil’s horns, a breath of steam, a 
bellow and it was gone. With it went a guy-rope. 
The Mates had found something to worry about. 
But presently more came and went. Not devils 
but kindly mothers of men—pardon—kind read- 



































ers, perhaps you were not Lrought up on the boi- 

tle.” The herd was wending its way home. We 
stood guard until the last cow was gone by lest 
it lose its wended way among our tent-pins. 

We had been camping before. We knew what 
it meant to shiver in a single woolen blanket so 
we had brought many and then some. As the 
new moon dropped behind the high bank across 
the river we made our beds. A few canoe cush- 
ions were a luxury for us in the shelter tent. In 
the wall the ladies reclined at ease on the Gold 
Medals (really very comfortable .in spite of its 
name, it being a folding canvas cot), our blankets 
ready to pile over us. 

As I have said it was a warm day and there 
had been a breeze; it was a hot night without one. 

According to Uncle Sam’s prescription I had 
entered the shelter-tent, head first. As the 
hours wore on I emerged foot by foot until day- 
light found me sleeping peacefully before it. But 
I am getting ahead of my story. We men-folks, 
scorning the terrors of the night, prepared for 
sleep—sleep—yet with one eye open guarding the 
tent which held our treasures. 

Now it’s man’s prerogative when his curious 
spouse would know of the happenings of the day 
at such an hour to answer “Yes”—‘“No,” “do’ 
know.” Grunt and go to sleep. Dismay followed 
amazement when we realized what we had done 
in caging two of the female of the species at this 
hour of the night. Unbroken came the murmur 
of voices from the other tent and the hours fled 
by—no, lagged by. I attempted some imitation 
snoring without effect, and presently the Com- 
modore gave them the real thing without result. 
One thing reminded them of another. As the 
Commodore observed cynically next morning it 
was only after the last neighbor’s reputation had 
been torn to shreds that they finally sunk to a 
long-neglected slumber. 

Just as darkness was thinning I awoke to find 
a man bending over peering into the tent. 

“What do you want around here?” I demand- 
ed, belligerently. But it was only the Commo- 
dore. He had crawled out to see if it was light 
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enough to fish, without my hearing him, and was 
just about to re-enter. 

So the last chance of a burglar was gone. Day 
had come. The River lay a black pool from bank 
to bank, with a faint wreath of mist hovering 
here and there above its surface. The Commo- 
dore got his rod and tried free-casting from the 
beach while I sat drowsily before the tent watch- 
ing him and enjoying the warm, still, morning. 

Fish broke frequently within reach of his 
tempting Dowiagiac, but none was tempted. I 
set about making the fire and putting the water 
over for the coffee. The girls were making up 
for lost time, proving beyond peradventure that 
they were to the camp-life born. 

The whirr of the Commodore's reel fascinated 
me if it did not the fish, and I asked to share 
his joy. But it was not to be fish for breakfast. 
We gave it up and started the fragrant bacon, 
by which time these leisurely ladies had made 
themselves beautiful and were ready to eat. 

It was the hottest day of the summer, they told 
us later. We were blissfully unaware of it. We 
lazed about camp until noon and then started up 
stream for home with.a breeze that put the river 
in motion under us. It was warm, yes it was 
warm, but with a modicum of clothing and para- 
sols set to a fair wind we slipped up-stream as 
easily as we had down. 

A thunder storm was working up in the north- 
west. The southerly wind increased steadily in 
strength until it seemed as though we must reef 
even our parasols. But “we carried our sail until 
all was blue,’ plying paddle as well as sail, and 
as the first drops fell and the wind whisked 
around into our faces, we ran the canoes up on 
our home shore and scurried for cover, congratu- 
lating ourselves on escaping the torrent that fol- 
lowed. 

It is claimed by some that Adrian Block dis- 
covered the Connecticut. Be that as it may, the 
Commodore and I first discovered its possibili- 
ties, and each week-end we push our explorations 
farther. 





Manhasset Bay Yacht Club 


Start'ng next Saturday races will be eld every 
£aturday and Sunday. 

Ice Yacht Racing Rules. 

The following rules shal! govern all ice yacht 
races sailed under the auspices of the Manhasset 
Bay Yacht Club. 

CLASSES. 

Yachts shall be divided by sail area into two 
classes as follows: 

Class A not over 350 sq. ft. 

Class B not over 250 sq. ft. 

Yachts with more than 350 sq. ft. will race as 
one class with time allowance. 

TIME ALLOWANCE. 

The time allowance for all handicap races will 
be as follows: 

One second per sq. ft. of sail area per hour. 

STARTS. 

All starts will be standing.’ Positions will be 
drawn. for by lot. Classes will be started 
separately. 


RIGHT OF WAY. 
1. A yacht on the port tack shall always give 
way to a yacht on the starboard tack. 


2. A yacht may not bear away to prevent an- 
other yacht from passing her to leeward. 

3. A yacht overtaking another shall 
clear of the overtaken yacht. 

4. If the overtaking yacht is the leeward yacht 
she shail not luff until she draws clear ahead 
of the yacht which she has overtaken. 

5. As rules cannot be made to cover all points 
of sailing, yachts should use particular care to 
avoid collisions. 

ROUNDING MARKS. 


A yacht shall not attempt to force a passage 
teuween the mark and another yacht when the 
other yacht has an over-lap on the mark. 

TOUCHING MARK. 

Should a yacht touch a mark, unless wrong- 
fully compelled to by another yacht, she shall be 
disqualified and shall immediately withdraw from 
the race. j 


keep 


HELMSMAN. 
The helmsman must be an amateur and a mem: 
ber of a recognized yacht cit. 
CREW. 
There shall be no limit as to crew. 
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MEASUREMENT. 

No yzcht shall be entitled to start in a race 
until she has been measured by the club measurer 
or his assistant. The fee for measuring ‘each 
yacht shall be two dollars. A copy of the meas- 
urement certificate must be filed with the 
Regatta Committee of the Manhasset Bay Yacht 
Club, before any prize will be awarded. 

The measurer shall measure the actual area of 
the jib. The length of the spars and hoist shail 
be measured. If the sails when fully stretched 
do not come to the end of the spars or to the 
block of the hoist, black bands may be painted 
thereon and measurements made to these bands. 
the sails must not extend beyond the black bands. 
Should a yacht alter her sails or spars she mus: 
be re-measured. 

PROTESTS. 

Protests must be made in writing and given to 
the Regattta Committee ‘mmediately after the 
finish oi the race. 

TIME LIMIT. 

Shouid the first yacht to finish, fail to sail 
the course at the rate of a mile in four minutes 
it will be declared no race. In special races the 
Regatta Committee may wuuive this rule. 

RACING NUMBERS. 

All yachts shall display racing numbers show- 

ing class letter and number. 
PRIZES. 

In all races of the club a prize will be awarde.l 
the winner in each class, provided two or more 
start in a class. 

Yachts without a competitor may sail in the 
slass above. In races where all classes sail as 
one with handicaps a second prize will be given 
if four or more start and a third prize if sever 
or more start. 


YACHTS NOT IN THE RACE, 
Yachts not in the race must not sail on or near 
the course. The Regatta Committee may refust 
to accept the entry of any yacht that. violates 
this rule. 





PUSHING. 


Yachts may be pushed at the start and during 
the race, if all way is lost. 

They must not be pushed over the finishing line 

_FINISH. 

The time at the finish will be taken when  th¢ 
mainmast crosses the line, but a yacht will’ not 
be considéred as having finished until the entir: 
yacht has crossed the line. 

ICE BOAT CHAMPIONSHIP CUP. 

A cup has been offered by a member of the 
Manhasset -Bay Yacht Club on the following 
conditions: 

The cup to be known as the Ice Boat Champion- 
ship Cup of Manhasset Bay. 

Any yacht club located on Manhasset Bay may 
enter for the cup. 

The date of the races shall be fixed by the 
Committee of Management, which shall be com- 
posed of one delegate from each yacht club lo 
cated on Manhasset Bay. 


TEXAS DYNAMITERS FINED HEAVILY. 

It cost five men at Del Rio, Tex., $100 each 
to dynamite the beautiful Devil’s river recently. 
Chief Game Warden Jeff D. Cox is doing all that 
he can to make it unpleasant ‘for wanton destroy- 
ers of fish life in Texas streams. 


The light house reservations on the*great lakes 
are able to grow all the white cedar needed for 
spar buoys in their district. 
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Fixtures. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 
REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Concordia, Kans.—March 5. 
J. F. Caldwell, secretary. 

Chapman, Kans.—March 17. 

Roy Thisler, ‘secretary. 5 


Blue Ribbon Gun Club 


Chapman Gun Club, 


Oklahoma City, Okla.—April 14, 15 and 16. ‘The In. 
terstate <Association’s Second Southwestern Handicap 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Capital City 
Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Winner of first place 
in the Southwestern Handicap guaranteed $100 and a 
trophy; winner of second place guaranteed $75 and a 
trophy and winner of third place guaranteed $50 and 
a trophy. Several other trophies will also be awarded. 
Elmer E. Shaner, manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Atglen, Pa.—April 16. Atglen Gun Club, Lloyd R. 
Lewis, manager. 

La Junta, Colo.—April 17. La Junta Gun Club, Johu 

Cook, secretary. 

Lawrence, Mass.—April 20. 

Protective Association, A. 

Las Animas, Colo.—April 22. 
Club, F. P. Williams, secretary. 

Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—April 22 and ‘23. 
Shooting League, G. F. Hamlin, manager. 

Maysville, Ky.—April 23. Mason County Gun Club, 
Wm. H. Hall, field captain. : 4 

Grundy Center, Ia.—April 28 and 29. Grundy Center 
Gun Club, F. U. Calloway, secretary. 

Fairbury, Nebr.—April 28. Fairbury Gun Club, Lester 
Childers, secretary. 

Moberly, Mo.—April 28 and 29. Moberly Gun Club, 
John A. Melton, secretary. 

Emporia, Kans.—May 1. 
Ford, secretary. 


F. 
Lawrence Fish and Game 
Sherman, president. 

“T. B.” Trap and Gun 


Keystone 


Emporia Gun Club, Chas. 


club. 


The verdict of the shooters on the new gun is best expressed by their acts. 
significant. It shows what expert and critical trap shooters think of the latest Winchester. What’s more, the enthusiastic endorsement and approval 
of this, “‘ The Most Perfect Repeater,” is not restricted to trap shooters, nor does it seem to have any geographical limitations. 
and duck hunters as well as trap shooters from all parts of the country. 
came from a competitor and it was this, “ The gun is too good for the money.” 
your dealer’s or send to us for an illustrated, descriptive circular and decide upon the merits of the gun for yourself. 


and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 


Dodge City, Kans.—May 5 and 6. Kansas State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Dodge City Gun 
Club, H. L. Hubbard, secretary. 


Eagle Grove, Ia.—May 5 and 6. 
Club, A. L. Yearous, secretary. 

Tyndall, S. Dak.—May 6. Tyndall Gun Club, H. K. 
Stillwill, secretary. 

Riverside, Ills.—May 7. 
W. May, president. 

Garden City, Kans.—May 8. 
M. E. Neal, secretary. 

Longmont, Colo.—May 11. 
].. Kiteley, secretary. 

Roanoke, Va.—May 12, 13 and 14. The Interstate As- 
sociation’s Ninth Southern Handicap Tournament, un- 
der the auspices of the Roanoke Gun Club: $1,000 addea 
money. ‘Winner of first place in the Southern Handi- 
cap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; winner of second 
place guaranteed $75 and a trophy and winner of third 
place guaranteed $50 and a trophy. Several other 
trophies will also be awarded. Elmer E. Shaner, man- 
ager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Vicksburg, Miss.—May 12. Vicksburg Gun Club, J. 
J Bradfield, secretary. 

Indianapolis, Ind.—May 12 and 13. 
Club, Geo. R. Waite, secretary. 
Alexandria, S. Dak.—May 12. 
M. H. Forney, secretary. 
Pipestone, Minn.—May 13 and 14. 
Club, Alfred Peterson, secretary. 
Montpelier, Vt.—May 13 and 14. Montpelier Gun Club, 
Geo. E. Megrath, president. 
Shelbyville, Ills—May 13 and 14. 
Club, Geo. L. Dearing, secretary. 
Camden, Ark.—May 14. Camden Gun Club, J. P. 
Wright, manager. 

Beverly, Mass.—May 16. U. S. M. A. A. Gun Club, 
Wm. B. Morgan, president. 

Niles, O.—May 16. Mahoning Valley Gun Club, Joe 
Rummell, manager. 

Pittsburgh, Pa.—May 19, 20 and at. 


Eagle Grove Gun 


Riverside Gun Club, Chas. 
Garden City Gun Club, 
Longmont Trap Club, E. 


Indianapolis Gun 
Alexandria Gun Club, 


Pipestone Gun 


Shelby County Gun 


Pennsylvania 


WINCHESTER 


12 Gauge Model 1912 





What Trap Shooters Think of “The Most Perfect Repeater” 


A representative recently showed one of the new Winchester 12 Gauge Hammerless Repeating Shotguns at the shoot of a well-known gun 
There were forty shooters present and most of them were eager to try or feel of the gun that the trap shooting world had been looking for. 
Twenty-eight of them ordered one then and there. 


Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, Conn. 
By Invitation, ACember of Rice Leaders of Che World Association 


Hammerless Shotgun 


A lone criticism, which we consider a compliment, has reached us. It 
That is skursly detrimental. 


° 


State fournament, under the auspices of the Herron 
Hill Gun Club, Louis Lautenslager, secretary. 

Columbus, Nebr.—May 19, 20 and 21. Nebraska State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Columbus Gun 
Club, G. A. Schroeder, secretary. 

Lake View, Ia.—May 19. Denison Beach Gun Club, 
Geo. Auen, president. 

Laramie, Wyo.—May 20, 21 and 22. 
Club, Tyler A. Rogers, president. 

Winchester, Ky.—May 21. Winchester Gun Club, C. B. 
Strother, secretary. 

Mount Morris, Ills —May 21 and 22. 
Gun Club, .Dr. C. J. Price, secretary. 

Henry, S. Dak.—May 22. Henry Gun Club, C. V. 
Hubbard, secretary. 

Austerlitz, Ky.—May 22. Hill Top Gun Club, Thos. 
H_ Clay, Jr., manager. 

Washington, D. C.—May 23. 
Miles Taylor, secretary. 

Logansport, Ind.—May 25, 26 and 27. Indiana State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Logansport Gun 
Club, D. C. Rogers, secretary. 

Delmont, S. Dak.—May 26 and 27. Delmont Gun Club, 
A M. Shaw, secretary. 

Wilmington, Del.—May 29 and 30. Delaware State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Du Pont Trap- 
shooting Club, T. Doremus, secretary. 

Olyphant, Pa.—May 30. Social Rod and Gun Club, 
T: A. Bell, secretary. 

Latonia. Ky.—May 30. 
Gambell, manager. 

Watertown, Wis.—May 30. 
P. Holland, secretary. 

Waynesboro, Va.—May 30. 
S. T. Day, secretary. 

Magqreketa. Ta.—June 2 and 3. 
FE. L. Hincklev. secretary 

Circleville, Ohio.—Tune 3, 4 and 5. Ohio State 
Tovrnament, under the auspices of the Ideal Gun Club, 
J. S. Ritt. secretary. 

Farber. Mo.—-Jvne 3. 


Gem City Gun 


Mount Morris 


Analostan Gun Club, 


Latonia Gun Club, Arthur 
Watertown Gun Club, J. 
Waynesboro Gun Club, 
Maquoketa Gun Club, 


Farber Gun Club, D. R. Glynn, 


cosret ary. 


Nickel Steel Throughout. 
Weight About 7} Pounds. 
List Price $30.00 


This incident is 
It comes from bird 


Look one of the new guns over at 
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mateur Average 


‘“Steel where steel belongs’’ 
FACTORY LOADED SHELLS 


MR. LEWIS SHOT AT 6080 TARGETS DURING THE YEAR, AND BROKE 5811 
an average of 95.58% 


All of this shooting was done with Peters Shells, in large part the Medium Priced Loads. Mr. Lewis is known to trapshooters and 
sportsmen throughout the country as the winner of the Amateur Championship of the United States, at the Grand American Handicap 
Tournament at Dayton, Ohio, in June, 1913. His score in that event—made with the ® brand—was 195 x 200 from 18 yards. 


® THE HIGHEST AMATEUR HONORS IN TRAP SHOOTING HAVE BEEN WON WITH 


3 out of the past 4 years 





Mr. Lewis and Mr. W. S. Hoon, won 
Second and Third respectively, in 
the 1913 Dupont Long Run Trophy 
Contest, both using Peters Shells. 
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Branches: 





Baltimore, Md.—June 4, 5 and 6. Maryland State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Maryland State 
Sportsmen’s Association, H. L. Worthington, secretary. 


South Madison, Wis.—June 4. Madison Gun Club, 
H. G. Waterman, secretary. 

Robinson, Ills.—June 4. Robinson Gun Club, C. M. 
Franke, secretary. 

Allentown, Pa.—June 6. North End Rod and Gun 
Club, C. F. Kramlich, manager. 

Ithaca, N. Y.—June 6. Lakeside Gun Club, C. S. 
Wilson, president. 

Boise, Ida.—June 8, 9 and 10. Idaho State Tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Boise Gun Club, W. 
C. Tatro, president. 

Sedalia, Mo.—June 10, 11 and 12. Missouri State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Sedalia Gun 
Club, John McGrath, secretary. 

David City, Nebr.—June 10. David City Gun Club, 
W. R. Armagast, secretary. 

Bradford, Pa.—June 16, 17 and 18. The Interstate As- 
scciation’s Ninth Eastern Handicap Tournament, under 
the auspices of the Bradford Gun Club; $1,000 added 
money. Winner of first place in the Eastern Handicap 
guaranteed $100 and a trophy; winner of second place 
guaranteed $75 and a trophy and winner of third place 
guaranteed $50 and a trophy. Several other trophies 
will also be awarded. Elmer E. Shaner, manager, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 

Mason City, Ia.—June 16, 17 and 18. Iowa State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Cerro Gordo 
Gun Club, R. P. Monplasure, secretary. 


Belleville, Kans.—June 17. Belleville Gun Club, W. 
T. Fetterling, secretary. 


Havre de Grace, Md.—June 18. Havre de Grace Gun 
Club, H. L. Worthington, manager. 


Chicago, Ills.—June 20. Chicago Gun Club, W. A. 
Davis, secretary. 

Billings, Mont.—June 22, 23 and 24. Montana State 
Tcurnament, under the auspices of the Billings Rod and 
Gun Club, C Ray, president. 

Conde, S. Dak.—June 22. Conde Gun Club, A. E. 


McMillan, secretary. 
Excelsior, Minn.—June 2. Minnewashta Gun Club, F. 
The Indians, D. 


Woodruff, treasurer. 

Cedar Point, O.—June 23, 24 and 2s. 
H. Eaton, secretary. 

Piedmont, Mo.—June 24 and 25. Piedmont Gun Club, 
1D. R. Thomas, secretary. 


Charleston, W. Va.—June 25 and 26. West Virginia 
State Tournament, under the auspices of the Charleston 
Gun Club, J. A. de Gruyter. secretary. 

Camp Logan Rifle Range. Ills.—June 27. 
Rifle Association. J. V. Clinnin. manager. 

Niagara-on-the-Lake, Canada.—June 29, 30 aud July 1. 
‘Canadian Indians, W. T. Ely, secretary. 

Cetasauqua, Pa.—July 1. Bryden Gun Club, Edgar C. 
Jones, secretary. 

Bunceton, Mo.—July 2 Bunceton Gun Club, J. R. 
Judy, secretary. 


Illinois State 


NEW ORLEANS 


Syracuse, N. Y.—July 4. Hunters Club of Onondaga 
County, Dr. L. J. Sanfor4, secretary. 

Richmond, Va.—July 4. West End Gun Club, M. D. 
Hart, secretary. 

West Forest Park, Baltimore, Md.—July 9 and 10. 
West Forest Park Gun Club, Richard T. Collings, 
manager. 

Marshalltown, Ia.—July 14. Iona Gun Club, A. R. 
Ccoper, secretary. . 

Houston, Tex.—July 14 and 15. 
L. O. Sumbardo, secretary. 

Portland, Ore.—July 20, 21 and 22. Interstate Asso- 
ciation’s Ninth Pacific Coast Handicap Tournament, un- 
der the auspices of the Portland Gun Club; $1,000 added 
money. Winner of first place in the Pacific Coast Handi- 
cap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; winner of second 
place guaranteed $75 and a trophy and winner of third 
place guaranteed $50 and a trophv. Several other trophies 
will also be awarded. Elmer E. Shaner, manager, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 

Detroit, Mich.—July 22, 23 and 24. Michigan State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Detroit Pastime 
Gun Club, C. E. Winslow, manager. 

Wellman, Ia—July 28. Wellman Gun Club, J. J. 
Ward, orasebaty. 

Green Bay, is.—August 4, 5 and 6. The Interstate 
Association’s Ninth Western Handicap Tournament, un- 
der the auspices of the Green Bay Game and Gun Club; 
$1.000 added money. Winner of first place in the West- 
ern Handicap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; winner of 
second place guaranteed $75 and a trophy and winner 
of third place guaranteed $50 and a trophy. Several 
other trophies will also be awarded. Elmer E. Shaner, 
manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Elwood, Ind.—August 4. Elwood Gun Club, S. W. 
Swihart, secretary. 

Gouverneur, N. Y.—August 5. Gouverneur Rod and 
Gun Cluh. W. R. Patrick, secretary. 

Little Rock, Ark.—August 11, 12 and 13. Arkansas 
State Tournament, under the auspices of the Little 
Rock Gun Club, Geo. W. Clements, secretary. 

Batavia, N. Y.—August 12. Holland Gun Club, Chas. 
W. Gardiner, secretary. 

Cullison, Kans.—September 3. Cullison Gun Club, C. 
I. Toews, secretary. 

Ogdensburg, N. Y.—September 7. Ogdensburg Shoot- 
ine Association, John M. Morley, secretary. : 

Roanoke, Va.—September 7 and 8. Virginia State 
Tournament. under the auspices of the Roanoke Gun 
Club, E. W. Poindexter, secretary. 

Evanston, Ills.—September 7. Evanston Gun Club, F. 
M. Schieble, secretary. 

Dayton, O.—September 8. 9, 10 and 11. The Interstate 
Association’s Fifteenth Grand American Handicap 
Tournament, on the grounds of the N. C. R. Gun Club; 
¢1,500 added money. Winner of first place in the Grand 
American Handicap guaranteed $600 and a trophy; win- 
ner of second place guaranteed $500 and a trophy and 
winner of third place guaranteed $400 and a trophy. 


Interurban Gun Club, 


Several other trophies will also be awarded. Elmer E. 
Shaner, manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


won by MR. BARTON LEWIS 


of Auburn, IIlIs., using exclusively 


BRAND 


1913—Barton Lewis shot at 6080—broke 5811—average 95.58 per cent: 
1912—Barton Lewis shot at 4645—broke 4440—average 95.59 per cent. 
1910—James S. Day shot at 4280—broke 4164—average 97.28 per cent. 


The evidence pointing to the SUPERIOR SHOOTING QUALITY of the 

brand is complete. It is conceded that amateur scores, made in competition 

with thousands of contestants, are the most significant and conclusive proofs 

“= of ammunition quality; and the amateur records of the past few years— 

particularly the year 191 3—emphasize the popularity and the success of PETERS 
shells among the rank and file of American trapshooters. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 








February 7, 1914. 






















CINCINNATI, OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO 







































Indianapolis, Ind.—Septemper 15 and 16. Indianapolis 
Gun Club, Geo. R. Waite, secretary. 

Atlantic City, N. J.—September 16, 17 and 18. Westy 
Hogans” Gun Club, Bernard Elsesser, secretary. 

Beverly, Mass.—September 26. U. S. M. A. A. Gun 
Club, Wm. B. Morgan, president. 

Medford, Okla.—October 6 and 7. Medford Gun Club, 

V. Hardy, secretary. 


Kankakee, Ills.—October 14 and 15. Kankakee Gun 
Club, Ernest F. Radeke, secretary. 
Williams, Ariz—November 7. Williams Gun Club, 


R. M. Reese, secretary. 

Phoenix, Arizi—November 9, 10 and 11. Arizona State 
Tournament, under the auspices of tne Phoenix Gun 
Club, W. B. Twitchell, president. 


Cincinnati Revolver Club. 


The second series of club team matches is about con- 
cluded, the shoot at the Brandemour Range on Janu 
ary 28th, being the seventh, and the best attended of 
them all. The Blue Team mustered the most men, ten 
showing up at range to nine of the Reds. The former 
team won the match by 272 points. The Reds however, 
got high individual honors, E. . Thompson scoring 
171, placing all but three of his twenty shots in the 
black. His third target had a nice group totaling 
46. Stevenson, of the Blues, was high on his team, 
and second high for the match with 165, tying with 
Thompson for high five-shoot score. Eustis used his «5 
automatic again to-night, improving on his score of 
the previous week by ten points; with his handicap 
of 4, allowed for service ammunition, his score was 
144. The Blues are 782 points ahead in this series, 
and will enjoy a dinner furnished by the Reds. High 
scores in series have been made by A. H. Kenan, 175 
and 172; with Thompson and Col. Hake, of the Reds, 
coming next on 171 and 170, respectively. 


Blue Team. 
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Birmingham, Alabama, Gun Club. 
irmingham, Ala., January 24. 1914. 

Fifteen shooters took part in the regular weekly shoot 
of the Birmingham Gun Club.. The wind blew hard 
causing the targets to take very erratic flights and 
caused many misses. 

President James Hiilman led the shooting with the 
very good score of 94 out of 100 shot at which was a 
remarkable score under such hard conditions. He was 
followed closely by C. J. Barr with 91. Hillman and 
Mrs. Garl each made a straight score of 25. Hillman 
also made a long run of 55 without a miss. W. O. 
Bonham led the professionals. 

On February 21 the Birmingham Gun Club will give 
an all day shoot consisting of 15 events of 20 targets 
ezch with $1.40 entrance each event and a good lot of 
added money and a trophy to the winner with a probable 
handicap on the last 100 targets. 

Scores were made as follows: 

Shot At. Broke. 
James TRUM 2c cc ccccrccscccccvecssede 100 94 
CE Bee nace: se 
Mrs. O. L. Garl 
Mortimer Jourdan . 
Ichn Fletcher ..... 
H. C. Ryding . 
W. O. Bonham 














Mortimer Jourdan +» 100 85 
Lee Moody ...... +. 100 82 
Chas. Perry ... +» 100 82 
E. M. Cornwell 100 81 
I J. Sellers .. er yi) 
By. 2 ED. i dietncwocersdewenszenecaces 100 72 
Slollenwerk .. sbvisencesddusess 100 65 
GOIN dixd vat Abts vaivahtecedvuseudaceseuses 50 42 


New York Athletic Club. 


Pelham Manor, January 31, 1914. 
Eight events, with numerous shoot offs kept seventeen 
aerosaucer crackers entertained uae 
The first event decided was the Monthly Cup, leg on 
which was won by A. W. Church 3-24 after shoot o 
with 6-23 after a shoot off of with R. R. Debacher. He 
with C. Stein. This brought on a shoot off with T. 
Lenane, Jr., D. F McMahon and Stein, all of whom had 
scored wins on the tropny. Lenane won with a full 
from three. A. W. Church won a limb on Club Cup 
3-243 scratch shoot, 79 x so and Distance Handicap after 
a double shoot off with Lenane, his final ong from 
1£ yards. Church also tied Stein for High Handicap 
with 88 from 9. C. Stein won leg on Accumulation Cup 
with 6-23 after a shoot cff with R. R. Debacher. He 
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A. B. RICHARDSON, 

lover, Del. 
Winner Amateur Average 
16 Yards Targets 


569x600 | 
Mr. Richardson 
SHOT DUPONT 

































































took as well Travers’ Island leg after shoot of with 
Church 6-22. The scores: 

Monthly Cup.—zs Clay Birds (Handicap)—A. W. 
Church (3), 20; Conrad Stein (3), 20; C. J. Stein (6), 
19; R. L. Spotts (0), 19; R. R. Debacher (0), 18; E. 
R. De Wolfe (4), 18; D1. Culver (2), 17; A. W. Currie 
(5), 17; H. H. Duden (3), 17; D. F. mMcMahon (1), 16; 
T. S. Sheldon (6), 16; F. A. Baker (5), 15; C. W. Berner 
(5). 13; T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 11; W. B. Ogden (0), 19; 
A. B. Hubbell (5), 9; F S. Low (s), 8. 

Shoot Off.—A. W. Church (3), 24; Conrad Stein (2), 


23. 
Shoot Off for Cup.—T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 25; D. F. 
McMahon (1), 23; C. J. Stein (3), 21; A. W. Church (2), 


21. 

Club Trophy.—25 Clay Birds (Handicap)—A. W. 
Chueh ©), 24; Conrad Stein (2), 22; C. J. Stein (6). 
233 cS Berner (5), 23; R. R. Debacher (4), 22; D. 
F. McMahon (4), 21; Dr. Culver (1), 19; A. W. Currie 
(6), 19; E. R. De Wolfe (3), 19; T. S. Sheldon (5), 18; 
R. L. Spotts (0), 18; H. H. Duden (4), 17; F. A. Baker 
(5s), 15; W. B. Ogden (0), 13; A. B. Hubbell (5), 17; 
T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 11; F. S. Low (5), 10. 


SHOOT 
QU POND 


POWDERS 






Cc. H. NEWCOMB 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
WINNER 


of the 
MIDWINTER HANDICAP 
21 Yards 


95x100 


Mr. Newcomb 


SHOT SCHULTZE 


THE WINNERS AT THE 


PINEHURST N. C. TOURNAMENT 


At this classic tournament nearly 70% of 
the shooters used a DU PONT Powder 


Nearly every ammunition dealer handles Powders 
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FRANK. S. WRIGHT 


South Wales, N. Y. 
WINNER 


of 
FIRST DUPONT 

LONG RUN TROPHY 
FOR 1914 

nd 6 Points on the 


A 
DUPONT SEASON TROPHY 








Shoot DUPONT Powders—Their Regularity— 
Reliability—Effectiveness and “Pleasant-to-shoot”’ 
Qualities help you to make HIGH SCORES. 






Accumulation: Cup.—2s5 Clay Birds (Handicap)—C. J, 
Stein (6), 23; R. R. Debacher (4), <3; D. F. WeMchos 
(0), 22; A. W. Church (2), 21; C. W. Berner (5), 20; 
A, W. Currier (6), 20; Dr. Culver (1), 18; W. B. Ogden 
(1), 18; A. B. Hubbell (5), 18; Conrad Stein (0), 17; T. 
T.enane, Jr. (3) 16; T. S. Sheldon (6), 16; R. L. Spotts 
(0), 18; E. R. De Wolfe. (2), 14; F. S. Low (5), 13; H. 
H. Duden (4), 11; F. A. Baker (4), 8 

Shoot Off.—C. J. Stein (6), 333 R. R. Debacher (3), 21. 

Travers’ Island Trophy.—z5 Clay Birds (Handicap)—C. 
J. Stein (6), 23; A. W. Church (1), 23; R. R. Debacher 
(3), 21; C. W. Berner (4), 20; W. B. ~— (1), 20; Dr. 
Culver (1), 20; T. S. Sheldon (6), 19; D. F. McMahon (0), 
19; R. L. Spotts (0), 19; T. Lenane, Tr. (2), 18; A. W. 
Currie (6), 17; F. A. Baker (4), 17; Conrad Stein (1),. 
16; H. H. Duden (4), 16; E. R. De Wolfe (2), 16; A. B. 
Hubbell (s), 183 F. S. Low (5), 10. 

Shoot Off—C. J. Stein (6), 22, and A. W. Church (1), 


18. 

Scratch Shoot.—100 Clay_Birds.—A. W. Church, 79; 
D. F. McMahon, 77; R. L. Spotts, 74; Conrad Stein, 
70; C. J. Stein, 64; R. R. Debacher, 73; W. B. Ogden, 
59; Dr. Culver, 59; C. W. Berner, 57; F. A. Baker, 57; 
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E. R. De Wolfe, 56; A. B. Hubbell, 54; A. W. Currie, 
so:.T. S. Sheldon, 46; T. Lenane, Jr., 45; H. H. Duden, 
4s. and F. S. Low, 37. 

’ High Handicap Prize.—1o0o Clay Birds (tandicap)—C. 
J. Stein (24), 88; A. W. Church (9), 88; R. R. Debacher 
(11), 84; D. F. McMahon (1), 78; C. W. Berner (19), 76; 
Conrad Stein (6), 76; R. L. Spotts (0), 74; C. J. Stein 


Reaching the 
Far Ones 


How many times you miss the far fliers be- 
cause you haven’t quite the necessary shooting 
power. 
The advantage is yours if you can count on 
your gun at 50 and 60 yards. 
For 35 years consistent work has been 
done with 


LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 


For Trap, Brush, Field, Blind 


Write for Art Catalog. 


Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 





WANT TO SWAP GUNS? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or 
exchange with you for any other firearm you may 
want. rite me what you have, what you want, 
and I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. Francis, 8 Cornhill, Boston, Mass. 








MAXIM SILENCER 
BOOK FREE 


“The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
Sportsmen, Target-Shooters and Soldiers. You will say the 
same when you get your copy. 


Explains the famous Maxim Silencer. 
pena og ok soy gen PGW) EXPERIENCES WITH &¢ 
me by hunters shooting without report ‘ 

noise. Surprising stories from marks- sit MAXIM 
men about accuracy made possible SILENCER 
when report and recoil are eliminated 
Experiences of Military Officers with 
arma rifles on the battlefield in 

xico. 


Write me for complimentaiy copy- 
Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 
rifle and give your dealer’s name. 



















Hiram Percy Maxim 
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(6), 74; A. W. Currie (23), 73; T. S. Sheldon (23), 60; 
E. R. De Wolfe (11), 67; mM. H. Duden (14), 61: W. 
B. Ogden (2), 61; T. Lenane, Jr. (11), 56; A. B. Hub 
Lell (20), 54; F. A. Baker (18), 54, and F. S. Low (20), = 

Variety Cup.—2z5 Clay’ Birds (Scratch)—D. ; 
McMahon, 19; A. W. Church, 18; Dr. Cuiver, 16; R. R. 
Lebacher, 16; E. R. De Wolfe, 15; Conrad Stein, 14; A. 
R Hubbell, 13; S.’ Low, 13; F. A. Baker, 10; é zs 
Siein, 9; A. W. Currie, 4. 

Distance Handicap —25 Clay Birds—A. W. Church, 18 
yards, 20; T. Lenane, Jr., 17 yards, 20; C. W. Berner, 
16 yards, 18; Dr. Culver, 30 yards, 17; A. W. Currier, 
16 yards, 17; E. R. De Wolfe, 18 yards, 17; D. F. 
McMahon, 21 yards, 16; H. H. Duden, 18 yards, 15; R. 
R. Debacher, 17 yards, 15; R. L. Spotts, 21 yards, 15; 
Conrad Stein, 19 yards, 14; C. i tein, 16 yards, 13; 
W. B. Ogden, 19 yards, 12; F. A. Baker, 16 yards, 10; 
A. B. Hubbell, 16 yards, 10; F. S. Low, 16 yards, 10. 

Shoot Off.—A. W. Church, 18 yards, 17; T. Lenane, 
Jr., 17 yards, 17. 

Second Shoot Off.—A. W. Church, 18 yards, 19; T. 
Lenane, Jr., 17 yards, 12 : 





Laurel House Gun Club. 
Lakewood, N. J., January 31, 1914. 
Three events were shot here today. Two were won 
by J. L. Bright. In 50 hird challenge match he cracked 
44 and 84 in 100 bird handicap. F. F. Vanderhorf won 
100 bird scratch with 81. 





Hiram Percy Maxim. 


New Rochelle Yacht Club. 


New Rochelle, N. Y., January 31, 1914. 


A half dozen clubs were represented today as the 
Invitation Shoot, which was badly interfered with by 
inclement weather. H. O. Allyn of White Plains Gun 
Club headed the honor roll with 80 x 100 from a handi- 
cap of 5. M. R. Guggenheim of Siwanoy was runner up, 
six down, from a gratis start of 6. Place went to H. 
L. Ferguson, from Stamford who from two smeared thc 
ambient atmosphere wita the fragments of 72. H. . 
Shannon who, three weeks ago won Long Island Sound 
‘championship, finishea fifth with 71. The highest New 
Rochelle gunner was J. E. James with 69 from 4. 
Miss Jessie Thorpe, sturdy and smiling «nished in 
eighth place with net 55 gross 70. White Plains won 
the team race with 407, New Rochelle being second with 
283, Knollwood filling place with 279. 

Carl von Lengerke was high professional with 66 be- 
ing beaten vy his nephew, Ernest von Lengerke, ex- 
amateur champion of New Jersey and _ representing 
Orange Gun Club. Considering the weather a entrance 
of 36 speaks well for the popularity of New Rochelle 
Yacht Club. The summaries: 





Name and Club. Net. H’cp. Gross. 
H. O. Allyn, White Plains ......... 75 5 80 
M. R. Guggenheim, Siwanoy ....... 68 6 74 
H. L. Ferguson, Stamford .......... 71 2 73 
A. L. Burns, White Plains .. oo : 72 
H. H. Shannon, Knollwood 69 2 71 
J. E. James, New Rochelle . 65 4 69 
ii P. Donovan, New Rochelle 61 9 nr 

on Jom Thorpe, Siwanoy . ge 15 70 
W. H. Sykes, Knollwood ........... 56 14 70 
E. von Jvengerke, unattached .. .... 69 ‘ 69 
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C. von Lengerke, professional ...... 6 ’ 66 
A, Bettt, Weite PIs cesccdetscsces 53 12 6s 
Ee. Ene REE, UUM Sacccdctcccessss 56 7 63 
F. M. Wilson, Knollwood .......... B I4 62 
A. Chandler, New Rochelle ........ 52 9 61 
B. R. Stoddard, New Rochelle .... 52 9 61 
H. S. Bullock, New Rochelle 50 li 61 
T. F. Wilcox, Knollwood .. oq St Id 61 
T. A. Davis, professional ........... 50 ‘ 60 
T. H. Lawrence, White Plains .... 55 4 59 
M. McVoy, Jr., Knollwood ......... 54 4 58 
R. W. Henderson, Knollwood ...... 44 14 58 
G. P. Granbery, New Rochelle ..... 50 8 58 
i F. Thompson, New Rochelle ..... 53 5 58 
ee eee eee 12 58 
A. A. Marsland, New Rochelle ..... 39 18 57 
J. H. Finch, Greenwich ............. 52 5 57 
L. D. Hill, White Plains ........... 49 7 56 
OD ee ee ee rrr 52 3 55 
F. F. Rogers, White Fiains ........ 48 7 55 
F. Crampton, Knollwood ........... 49 4 53 
G. H. Martin, White Plains ........ 45 5 50 
Dr. C. F. Healy, White Plains .... 32 16 48 


Marine & Field Club. 


Bath Beach, January 21, 1914. 

Too much weather kept the salts indovrs today only 
four facing the traps and the elements. P. R. Towne 
broke from 5 for the Monthly Cup. E. H. Lott and 
* g. Stephenson, each shooting from scratch tied on 
85 x 100 for Take Home Trophy. C. M. Camp from 
25 scored 95 for President’s Cup. The scores: 

Monthly Cup.—Fifty clay birds; handicap. P. R. 
Towne (5), 49; Frank B. Stephenson (0), 47; E. H. 
Lott (0), 45; C. M. Camp (12), 45. 

Take Home Trophy.—One hundred clay birds; handi- 
cap. E. H. Lott (0), 85; F. B. otephenson (0), 85; P. 
R. Towne (10), 83; C. M. Camp ( , 81. 

President’s Cup.—One hundred clay birds; handicap. 
C. M. Camp (25), 95; F. B. Stephenson (0), 91; E. H. 
Lott (0), 87; P. R. Romer Towne (10), 88. 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, January 24, 1914. 

Events No. 3 and No. 4 Were Shot From 20 Yards. 
Weather conditions were far from ideal for target 
shcoting to-day, as it was cloudy and dark, with a raw, 
cold wind blowing, which was quite a factor in bring- 
ing the scores of the shooters considerably helow then 
average ability at the traps. \.inkler was first amateu' 
in events No. 1, No. 2 and No. 3, while Goode took 
first in the last event, breaking 22 x 25 from 20 yards. 
Jay Graham was high over all, with a total of 90 x 
100, in the first two events, and 45 x 50 in events No. 
3 and No. 4. Stannard made his best score in the 
last event, breaking 23 x °5 from 20 yards. The Gavin 
brothers made their first attempt at target shooting 








to-day. 

Number of targets. 50 50 25 25 
BD. TEs POE wecccntesccevses 43 42 18 2I 
De, MER Dhin< Ohngcnsecsssace 40 41 14 22 
i” ER. \cccatendesncsnene 40 35 15 17 
A, WEEE Asevcctssnsensenvese 39 3t 15 15 
ee, SD © < enieviwesowsntees 27 31 14 II 
BSI. AE “0 Sead vedecdsoedone 44 46 21 24 
i, E00“ cisc cess ckncces 38 34 15 19 
W. TD. SSABRNBE icc cc cece cnccses 30 38 14 23 
PD .. FGI a Se ynctisecaveseseesis ws me 9 7 
Be CS Kvccducdeveserssadnen Ss =e os 8 
ee err ne 16 « 


Chicago, January <5, 1914. 
Event No. 5 Distance Handiczp. 

Although it was a cloudy and dark day, conditions be- 
ing practically the same as yesterday, a field of twenty- 
six shooters turned out for an afternoon’s sport at the 
traps. Winkler and Davis tied for first place honors 
with a total of 84 x 100 in the two main events of the 
day, F. C. Young being a close second with a total of 
83, while Foster broke a -otal of 82. Cutler dropped in 
rather late, but had his shooting eye with him, treaking 
43 out of the second fifty and finishing with twenty-five 
straight in his last event. F. C. Young won first honors 
in the handicap event, scoring 22 x 25 from 22 yards, 
Winkler taking second place with 21. A number of new 
beginners who are just starting in will give a better ac- 
ccunt of themselves when conditions are more favorable. 


Number of targets. H. 1§ 50 50 25 25 pr. 
A. H. Winkler .......ccccccccee a2 13 43 41 17 2 17 
Ws is SE oicnssnndnsescoccues ‘6 oe. a as 15 
E.G, HOUR scnccctccecsecccess 3.9 © Qo. @ 
H. J. Foster ....cccccccoccccece os. 39 a i BI cs 
A MOTE cncccccccccccscccccvece ea ae 
C, Th, ete vc ccicssvasevcssevccs Pie 
Be Bh Re ec cwtinccccvscevcvens - fo 0 3 
WB. BG ccnascecccccctccoee a eo: ee ee 
O. W. Crocker ..cccccccccccccs 22 10 36 39 23 14 7 
H. E. Winans ....ccccccccccees ae oS eee ae 
A. Frama cccccccvccsccccccccces 16 Ss 
TS WRIGK occcccccccsececocscvces ee as. 3 
R. Chisholm  .....scccccccecces 9 33 37 21 
S. EOE... <ccvrveccnincesedzenens a eer ke 
H. Chisholm ......ccccccccccees 1s @ .. 

DP, PRR onc ccccceecescsencecess 6 2h 27 
RR. TE. cxnsnccigvecsnendegyons 8 6 .. 

R. Gerhardt ....cccccccccccceses 6 . 

H. H. Gardster ..cccccccccsccees —. 

J. H. Shrighey ......ccscccceess ae 8 
W.. B. Maltby ....ccccccccccees os 
ee rrr ep ipa aah lee 
L. Walsh ..ccccccccccccccccccces ee uee a ae ee 
E. Harrison ....ccccccccccccees e706. oe cee ae 
\ fe ee ee ce ee: ek, CC 
We Lglties. ci cccccccsvcsncescvoce ase 13 


WM. F. MERKLE, Suverintendent. 
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Nemours (Ladies) Trapshooting Club. 
Wilmington, Del., January 20, 1914. 

A clear beautiful sky and a delighttuily warm atmos- 
phere with no wind brought out many visitors and 
shooters to the traps this afternoon. 

Mrs. Thomas Starr King one of the best field shots 
in Delaware made her frst appearance at the traps 
today. With a little practice she will soon be shooting 
blue rocks quite as well as she does snipe. 

Among the visitors at the club this afternoon were Mr. 
Walter Huff and Mr. Joseph ‘erry, two well known 
shooters trom Georgia. These gentlemen were most en- 
couraging and made many helpful suggestions to the 
ladies. 

Miss Hammond was high in the 1egular event, sco 
ing seventeen breaks out of twenty-five. : 

In the Booklover’s Contest (Handicap Event) Miss 
Alice Riley, Miss Jennie P. Hirst and Mrs. Harry 
Stidham tied, but in the shoot off Miss Riley won and 
became the possessor of the third book in the contest, 
entitled “‘Roosevelt’s Trilling Experiences in tse Wilds 
of Africa.” 

Miss Hirst who has been sojourning in Florida for 
several weeks celebrated her return to-day by making a 
run of twelve straight. 


Scores with handicaps follow: 
Score. Hdcp. Total. 


Mat TIME nnsscdctcecectdestonaoescas 7 ‘4 21 
Mrs. Stidham ......cccccscscccsvecees 13 12 25 
Mepis TENE. enepssetedernasecsvacisdeees 7 ms a 
Milne IE © Sco iacdcccvctsdecescns 17 7 24 
MiiGEy FR eNok ceacnvsndccctaseniass II 14 2 
MRR SOD, sib cteccecescndscccevcccce 13 9 22 
Miss MGOdy ..cccccsccccvcccsccssosces 14 3 22 
Mire, “URED, | <v'nsdondgccvovewescccuces 5 17 22 
Mrs. ioe bdicex Ohad ebnencnedbacaeven 13 8 21 
Miss ME. wunecnecaseassasndweres ance 16 15 29 

BLUE BIRD. 


Rockford Gun Club. 
Rockford, Ill., January 28, 1914. 

We have a new gun ciub organized the sth of 
December, 1913, and at the present time have about 
eighty-five members, with more coming in every week. 
We shoot every Tuesday afternoon. We limit ihe club 
shoots to fifty targets. : 

The officers of our club are: R. C. Bourland, presi- 
dent; Walter Green, field captain; George Dobler, sec- 
retary and treasurer. 

Almost the entire membership is made up of doctors, 
lawyers, professional and business men. 

The following score is the result of our last shoot: 










a RR ee BG B. M. Semith ceccoccce, M 
A, B. Teeker ...ccse 4S HH. Noebem .ccccccccce - 34 
W. D. Stannard ...... 4S OF. BEOWS ccccccccccese 3o 
G. W.. Sanit cc cccccce 4B As ML Beer cccee ccc - jo 
Geo. Dobler .......... 41 H. C. Kellogg cocce 
F. Schoonmaker ..... 4! R.- C. Bourland ..... . @ 
F, BOPRMO cccce ccccce qt Chas. Hele ...ccccc-ce 2 
J... Ae GROOM: cecsccccas 40 ty E. Armstrong 28 
A. Haines ... an Cy . Be cecedécees 27 
R. C. Maynard 40 C. W. Ferguson 2, 
J. H. Sabin .. gy CC. E.:Phelps ... 25 
W. H. Ziock ... im | 3 eee 20 
H. BR. Truesdell ....0. 36 #§E. E. Smith 20 
W. Gy Bee. ccccesene 36 . H. Calkins 18 
G. J. Boehland ...... 35 Fi GE Scanle cakes 16 
J. L. Bidlack ......... ee BEGG Saccans 13 


5 zz 
GEO. DOBLER, Secretary and Treasurer. 
Canoeing. 
A. C. A. Membership. 


New Members Proposed. 

Atlantic Division: Albert Gumaer, 115 West 95th 
St., New York, Y., Chester P. Grassmuck, 31 
Zabriskie St., Jersey City tseights, N. J. and William 
M. Floyd, Jr., 50 Ravine Ave., Yonkers, N. Y., all by 
Frederick Grant. 

Central Division: Edgar A. Williams, 518 Wallace 
Ave., Wilkinsburg, Pa., by Frank Graf. 

Eastern Division: Arthur Lincoln Taylor, 39 Ocean 
St., Providence, R. I., by William A. eath. 

Western Division: Donley D. Lukens, 4903 Laclede 
Ave., St. Louis, Mo., by Arthur E. Sunny. 


New Members Elected. 

Atlantic Division: 6822, Edward H. Gould, 746 Wash- 
ingten St., Easton. Pa.; 6823, J. Justus Orr, 14 Fulton 
St., Phillipsburg, N. J. 

Central Division: 6819, C. Calvin Burgess, 420 Lloyd 
St., Pittsburgh, Pa; 6820, D. Ackerson, 404 Gray 
Building, Wilkinsburg, Pa.; 6821, J. Weaver, 426 
Franklin St., Wilkinsburg, Pa.; 6824, Geo. Fairchild 
Evans, 723 North Bromley Ave., Scranton, Pa.; 6825, 
Ceci' J. Woods, 111 Leitz Building, Syracuse, N. Y.; 
6826, Dr. C. N. Daman, 331 South Warren St., Syra- 
cuse, N. Y. 

Western Division: 6878, Andrew S. Wadsworth, 
Beatrice, Neb. 





Resignation. 
nya Division: 5762, Henry C. Becker, Providence, 


Canoeing. 
A. C. A. Membership. 
New Members Proposed. 

Atlantic Division: W. E. Simpson, 28 Prudential 
Life Building, San Antonio, Texas, by F. C. Buchen- 
berger; Charles F. Riegger, Jr., 1062 Tiffany St., Bronx, 
New_York, N. Y. and charles F. Bock, 465 sth St., 
Bay Ridge, Brooklyn, N. Y., both by Clemens Schroeder; 
Walter S. Fretz, Oak Lane, Philadelphia, Pa. by W. 
H. Logan, Jr. 

Eastern Division: Charies L. Hall, 427 Park Ave., 
Woonsocket, R. I., by A. M. Fletcher. 
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STRONG POSTAL POINTS 
First: Standard policy- 


reserves, now nearly 

$10,000,000. Jnsurancein 

force nearly $50,000,000. 

Second: Old-ine legal 

reserve insurance—not fra- 

ternal or assessment. 

Third: Standard policy- 
wisions, approved by the 
te Insurance Department. 

Fourth: Operates under 

strict State requirements 

and ject to the United 


making up the 


Annual 


Fifth: High medical 
standards in the selection of 


risks. 
Sixth: Policyholders’ 
Health Bureau provides 
one free medical examination 
each year, if desired. 





sets: 
nearly 
$10,000,000 


employs no agents. 





Western Division: Frank M. Butler, 179 W. Wash 

ington St., Chicago, Ill., by D. H. Crane. 
New Members Elected. 

Atlantic Division: 6808, Kaymond T. Brown, 1128 
Garden St., Hoboken, N. J.; 6809, W. P. Schoonmaker, 
30 W. jand St., New York, N. Y.; 6810, Harold V. 
Macintyre, soz W. 1srst St., New York, N. Y.; 6817, 
C. Royce Hubert, 20 Highland Place, Yonkers. N. Y. 

Central Division: 6806, Leland K. Thompson, 341 
Barnes St., Wilkinsburg, Pa.; 6807, H. H. Wavis, 7924 
Irglenook Place, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

stern Division: 6811, Robert L. Perry. 25 Rebekah 
St., Woonsocket, R. I. 

Western Division: 6812, Amos G. Allen, 721: Oglesby 
Ave., Chicago, Ill.; 6813, John B. Henning, 825 Forest 
Ave., Wilmette, Ill.; 6814, Le Roy D. Coombs, 2103 
Lincoln Place, Chicago, Ill.; 6815, Hearst W. Cady, 825 
Forest Ave., Wilmette, Ill.; 6816, Perry D. Carson, 421 
Worth St., Peoria, Ill 

Life Member. 

Atlantic Division: Life No. 100, (A. C. A. ), 

Ainslee W. Walter, 366 Putnam Ave., Brooklyn, n'y 


ore Postal Life Insurance Company 
pays you the Commissions that 
other Companies pay their agents 


HE POSTAL LIFE is the only Company that opens its doors to the 
public so that those desiring sound insurance-protection at low cost can 
deal directly for it, either personally or by correspondence. 


Whether you call or write, you make a guaranteed saving corresponding 
to the agent’s commission the first year, less a moderate advertising charge. 
Your first year Commission Dividend ranges up to 


40% of the Premium 
O on Whole-Life Policies 
In subsequent years vou get the Renewal Commis- 


sion other companies pay their agents, namely 74%, 
and you also receive an Office-Expense Saving of 2%, 


Dividend of 


And after the first year the POSTAL, pays contingent dividends besides, depend- 
ing on earnings as in the case of other companies. 


postal authorities. Such is the POSTAL, way; it is open to you. Call at the Company’s offices, if 
convenient, or write now and find out the exact sum it will pay you at your age— 
the first year and every other. 


POSTAL LIFEINSURANCE COMPANY 


WM. R. MALONE, President 


35 Nassau Street, New York 


See How Easy It Is 
In writing simply say : 
particulars for my age as per 
Advertisement in Forest and Stream. 
In your letter be sure to give 

1. Your Full Name. 

2. Your Occupation. 

3. The Exact Date of your Birth. 


No agent will be sent to visit you: the Postal Life 
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PosTaL LiFe BUILDING 
35 Nassau Street, New York 
















Guaranteed 
in the Policy 


92% 












Mail me insurance- 









Insurance 
in force 
nearly : 
$50,000,000 





the most satisfactory camp bed made. Can be 
used anywhere and when deflated occupies 
little space. 


SLEEP OUT OF DOORS 


No sleep is more healthful or restful than sleep 
right. Per- 


in the open, provided ) our bed is 
fection Sleeping Bags fill every requirement. 


Ask for Catalogue of our guaranteed Mattresses 
for home, camp, yacht aad automobile use. 
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Atlantic Division: 5479, Geo. W. Kuchler, Jr., New 
Rochelle, N. Y. 

Central Division: 6723, George A. Thurston; Syra- 
cuse, N. Y. 

Eastern Division: 5622, Loren Anthony, Kdgewood, 
R. I.; 6017, J. W. Chapman, Manchester, N. H._ 
Western Division: 5346, Phillip Caro, Australia. 


Larchmont Yacht Club. 
February 1, 1914. 

W. E. Ferguson won three prizes to-day. G. W. Lem 
beck and J. G. Vatterson tied him in the match for the 
first take home trophy, each returning a full score, but 
in the shootoff Ferguson won. His score of 25 was alsv 
the highest fer the leg on the Visitors’ Cup. Mr. Fer- 
guson won also with*125 bird handicap, 120 from a 15. 

A. L. Burns won high score with a 134 o:t of 150 from 
scratch. 

The scores: 

Monthly Cup, -Fwentv-five. Clay Birds (Handicap).—G. 
W. Lembeck (2); 25; *A. G. McManus, 3), 23; J. f. 
McCahill (3), 24; A. L. Burns (0), 24; R. L. Spotts (0 
23; J. Ward (2), 22; A. W. Allison (2), 22; D. F. Me- 
Mahon (1), 22; W. E. Ferguson (3), 22; A. W. Fitz- 
gerald (5), 21; T. Lenane, Tr. (0), 20; H. H. Duden (4), 
19; R. K. Spotts (5), 19; J. G. Batterson (4), 16. Won 
by G. W. Lembeck. 

Visitors’ Cup, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handicap).— 
R. K. Spotts (6), 24; G. W. Lembeck (2), 24: J. G. Bat- 
terson (4), 24; A. W. Fitzgerald (5), 24; *A. G. WeManus 
(3), 25; H. H. Duden (3), 23; R. L. Spotts (0), 23; T. J. 
McCahill (3), 22; J. Ward t2), 20; D. F McMahon (0), 
20; T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 19; A. L. Burns (2), 23; A. W. 
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Jersey City Gun Club. 
Jersey City, N. J., January 31, 1914. 

Too much rain kept the Jersey City Gun Club mem- 
bers “at home tcday and only a few of the old yuard 
were on hand to enjoy the sport of shooting with a 
Leavy rain being driven right into eur faces and after 
each event it was a rush for the stove to try and 
dry a bit before the next event. Only eight shooters 
:ved the mark during the afternoon. *xon was h'gh 
gun with an average of 83 per cent. and Geo. Piercy 
hnisled second with 79 per cent. This was the last 
shoot for the Du Pont Trophy and Fverett, one of 
our new members and his first season at the trap shoot- 
ing game proved the winner. he having for his six 
tichest scores a total of 145 from a possible 150 count- 
ing handicap; some speed for a youngster. The scores 
fcilow in strings of 25: j 


BRON atiserakens sessed aoa ae 3t, at 23 22 19. 2-79 . 

PUNE  cescdvcnctdovesscqes 16 21 19 19 1§ 22 22 24 . 
PCP seve vecsonsens ‘y 34. 4 Oe os 88. BEG 

I VERE Gn otzavcetbass 17 16 14 15 1§ 20 Ir 16 

HetlLerington, Jr. ...... ie ee a a eer 

EOVOUER Gu cstesdaanteccves an aa 37 c. 

BYOWR .cewsvcnsccoscewecs 7.3 2 9 

SORT Wiss. 65.00 «Geese see 7.3.0 








Du Pont Gun Club. 


Wilmington, January 31, 1914. 
Red Team Winner in Reunion Shoot. 
Ninety-one shooters on the “Red Team” captained by 
W. J. Highfield, Jr., defeated sixty-five marksmen on 
the “Blue Team” in charge of H. P. Carlon at the Du 


Miss Rodgers on the Right—One of the Best Woman Trap Shooters in the Country. 


Allison (2), 22; W. E. Ferguson (3), 25.. Wor by W. E 
erguson. 

Take Home Trophy, Twenty-five Clay Birds (Handi- 
cap).—G. W. Lembeck (2), 25; W. E. Ferguson (3), 25 
J. G. Batterson (3), 25; H. H. Duden (4), 24; R. E 
Spotts (4), 24; T. J. McCahill (3), 23; A. L. Burns (1), 
23; *A. G. McManus (3), 23; A. W. Allison {3), D. F. 
McMahon (0), 22; R. L. Spotts (0), 21; T. Lenane, TJ: 
(2), 21; A. W. Fitzgerald (4), 21; J. Ward (3). 19. Won 
by W. E. Ferguson. 

Accumulation Cup, Fifty Clay Birds (rianiicap).—A. 
W. Allison (5). 48; T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 50; A. L. Burns 
(4), 49; A. W. Fitzgerald (10), 49; R. L. Svotts (0), 47; 
D. F. McMahon (2), 47; W. E. Ferguson (6). 47; J. G. 
Batterson (8), 47; *A. G. McManus (6), 46; H. H. Du 
den (6), 46; J. Ward (6), 45; T. J. McCahill (4), 43 
R. K. Spotts (10), 43; G. W. Lembeck (4), 43. Won 
by T. Lelane, Jr. 

One Hundred and Twenty-five Clay Birds \Hazxdica, ). 
—W. E. Ferguson (15), 120;,A. L. Burns (7), 119: *\. 
G. McManus (1s), 119; A. W. Fitzgerald (21), 115; J 
G. Batterson (19), 113; T. J. McCahill (13), 112; H. H. 
Duden (17), 112; A. W. Allison (12), 114; R. L. Spotts 
(0), 114; G. W. Lembeck (10), 117; D. F. McMahon (3), 
111; B. K. Spotts (27),-110; T. Lenane, Jr. (9), 110; J. 
Ward (13), 106. Won by W. E. Ferguson. 

High Gun,. One Hundred and Fifty Clay Birds, 
(Scratch).—A. L. Burns, 134; R. L. Spotts, 133; .G. W. 
Lembeck, 129; D. F. McMahon.. 128; *A. G.-McManus, 
126; A. W. Allison, 126; W. E. Ferguson, 123; T. J. 
McCahill, 121; T. Lenane, Jr., 120; J. G. Batterson, 114; 
H. H. Duden, 113; J. Ward, 111; A. W. Fitzgerald, 110; 
R. K. Spotts, ror. Won by A. L. Burns. 


Second Take Home Trophy, Twenty-five Clay Birds 
(Handicap).—A. W. Allison (3), 25; T. Lenane, Jr. (2), 
25; W. E. Ferguson (2), 24; J. G. Batterson (3), 24; R. 
L. Spotts (0), 23; D. F. McMahon (0), 22; G. W. Lem- 
beck (2), 22; A. W. Fitzgerald (4), 2. Won by T. 
Lenane, Jr. 

*Guest. 


Tont Gun Club today. The score was: Red, 1120; Blue, 
1.052. It was the annual re-union shoot of the local 
organization and was a complete success. Each man 
shot at 25 targets. 

The shooters had been preparing for the match dur- 
ing the last two months, and were as anxious to win 
as had the match involved the championship of the 
world. The two captains, W. J. Highfield, Jr., and H. 
P Carlon, worked indefatigably and were strongly sup- 
ported by their staffs. The 700 members of the club 
were evenly divided between the two. captains, and it 
only remained for the wianing team to get out the 
largest number of shooters, and this was accomplished 
b: the Red Team, of which Highfield was the leader. 

Nor can it be said that the defeat of Carlon’s Blues 
was easily accomplished, and, until well on to the last 
of the match, he was conceded more than a fighting 
chance. Numbers, however, told the tale in the end, 
and as Highfield had 91 shooters signed up, as against 
Carlon’s 65, the Reds won. Of course, the Red Team 
counted as its official total only an equal number of 
scores as Carlon had shooters. 

To A. B. Richardson goes the honor of making the 
only straight score of the day. The Red Team, as was 
the case last year when they were the winners, ban- 
quetted at the Hotel Du Pont at the expense of the 


" losers. 


‘ The detailed scores follows: 
Red Team. 


ie SS: ee 
W. Edmanson 
T. E. Doremus .... 
bh. Co MeCune ..... 
A H. Lobb 
H. Winchester 
W. Tomlinson 
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Bis, As SOE | nicdec sa caddbscvncheteuberacke nine veane 21 
5 EEE “sp winas cxsnc cach eeus ok leiess(barireaenne 20 
IT MOREE Dea giavee, Gaus oschdin Cobh CRORE Tenens 20 
De, Bi is, BOCA .cccccceciedecessseccvedssce ieee 2D 
he a OREN ad cig cn nn hicp'-no sip sias cackasesphoenesesé . 2 
G. tin Guanes cenkybhedecnddekeuhutehiaasd ond on 2 
NE FE i ones naccbusadedeqhestcseatheouvheewunns . 2 
i) aD ns vinnie uae veasdenedesed via saarbeisieds 20 
CE oo. vaca aan Sn cecdee sae epet sie ea een ERS 20 
ee EE OE ves a dineeacieda ken naagas tke ar up eae ee 19 
Ry I on noe codes nisin saesn paca maeeene ais adette Is 
I. Z. Lawrence dagedeek na a6 19 
William Coyne ........... se < 19 
Fe WE, AMRTROR, FF. occ cesccnsccccccscccccsescsccsdsese 18 
seh EE. nc ecbwichescees és vetne cueanecdetses: 64ae 18 
Dee NE Each ab vwckcopdahtee caees<rohenes sen tharGteen 13 
ap ee eee 18 
J H. Minnick ... 13 
W. G. Wood 18 
L. S. Evans 18 
L L. Jarrell 18 
Alexis duPont 18 
L. W. Buckmaster 18 
J. W. Mathews 18 
ee ES errr 17 
H. L. Morgan 17 
We, POD snctorescsesesce 7 
ioe ED ve agxgaens sanoaens 17 
PE SE, hvcdadconcntnctacascotasnsicnsts 17 
ee NE  cacvenscscecccaset cannasstene 17 
T. W. Ketihley . 17 
Isaac Turner ...... 16: 
ie, ED ncn ottesses<cene 36 
NE ccaccesevcernerecsnsencécnsessss > 36 
Ee cc ccsactteseacksedneasiseevan ae, was B) 
tO, MEE och caccccenss occcet bene nowssesbegeatersees 16 
Ce le NN cw acnastedep ea ventieesesekiye = .ease 16 
Ue Ge EE od. nas Sosa Seye tessa eeccedstndtseemeade 1s 
Be CANIS cade sncnccsen. ctesocdcecseedncse eset ele 1s 
cs pe gb asehWaverheegeceeds plies 15 
Ghotme TAREE once ccccccscccccccccessevcsceseesovgseoes 15 
re ER nto. cn unos hope dataeageeesense nee ene 13 
UE, vnc agek sinus cde ciSebcenvab sche cadpesiesauenese 5 
Re NNT os xa vals dain sid bv kovassescancesecsiececte 18 
eR NN rk adsiv'vre ones tus setetonwhs semnacdaupe 15 
HIME cin one ciksssdssebhlbciethny sae rneen eashnsaeae 14 
Be Te OI iis os cnisxins cnasesundevecetsaneneds wens 34 
SE Re errr er errr rte Ct Te 
WE MMII inns 5.0 si0insisicin.c caine edcsae sencogabensecacses 

W. J. Highfield 

ee OS ee 


William Hinckson ... 
T. W. Mathewson 




















A. B. Richardson ........ccccccccvccccccccece: coccccccs 25 
SE Ge TNE, vin 0.ce.s'os 06000bndsnsnsinasecdeseesseesee 2 
W. A. Joslyn .........ccceccccsccccccccccccccccseerecees 2 
Eugene duPont .......-..sceeceeeceeeeeeeeeeeeceeeeeees 2 
PTI eno. oh casa geceuecccesonne esmageneyen ess 22 
2. § Dougherty .......-ccceccccccccccceccccccsccceece 22 
7 PRE ot 52, Semoccinelnesabecceuee Abana. Umenke 22 
MG ND ool sivas svonne dcowastecmapradcaens Aaeee 22 
Wi EE tA. oo sidvavcawscsncvetncchsenecsepeeahese 21 
RE Sonido hikian vGanee caves tateae reine Kaen ene nee 21 
H. E. Kaighnn ...........cceceecccccecccccccccceeeeseces 20 
De NEE, oc cbds panes vetcnnsaastceccscapesesenenlades 20 
BE i MN a. ic vcd ons snesacsencocdudeintwnnsecesrerees 20 
C. Thorp Martin ..........ceccccccceecccccccccrecceers 20 
Victor duPont ..... 20 
C. 1. B. Henning ......... 19 
WH, Be. Re ove vc scewsccmstecscce 19 
Oe FE EE oissa daniniewaacng sd do snancdcoresennee - 19 
H. L. Worthington : 19 
a ree 19 
A. M. Lindsay .... 19 
Dave Lindsay ... 19 
Cc. C. Mammele ...... 19 
TY. Van Wagoner .... —<— i 
William Francis .....cccccccccccccccscscccccccevcs oa. ie 
S. T. Newman ...... iskeeteees «6 
C. Daugherty .......ccccccccccccssccccvcccccsccceses -~ a 
C. M. Buckmaster ... ie ie 
J.T. Sey, OE. noes 18 
E. C. Harrington 18 
Cc. D. Prickett ...... 18 
Ly, We. Beagom 2c cicccsccsvccccccccscvececcccscecces 17 
TP GOS. 655 vidiccccccsarscvesssccceceesssevsssacigese 17 
A, i” CRO ocecdccicesneesiccsageooumiseseasetia weenee 17 
Oe 17 
Be, We Ne. 5 ose cccasce cbs enn 17 
Te RE eicdincecccceies cemedses sacs 17 
FR TO ic vin dennis sdc ccs cc enwnsnesie 16 
Pe ME os hn sbaenics dened wamensonensceeeneuseneass 16 
Bee | AE incu clvcide's Cams beareaeenseeNeeeonse eGacads 16 
We CEOS 8G ick d ov ciadeccnboecscbaupesigucuaeses dense 16 
Be FE on ood todo cous vc anmaneenceatesqdaselienanees 15 
CE EEN, o cian sos cons at.cdes scennesce ens ene ER ean 15 
Bes RIB, cc kccbocias'sscudes voe2 eae ae tees copmasearass 15 
Kegtt BERG er iv iccccscccccccsacccccegecescessacd cessongass 14 
MG I os Sarco nF sccdredsmsr suet venscessaredebesos 14 
Stanley Tuchton ............-ceeeeccscenceccecees Pama 14 
PRE OI TD ois as co c.0e a peesnatass saeniseusanp ees 13 
H. S. Crawford 12 
TEE WG. cocieicnin hoa n. dad sa. cawewtareapecesueseekianeses 12 
McClellan ......... 12 
T. W. Macklem 11 
L. P. Mahony 11 
BE hy ios oc sins oodonxalon caneksuks eves tees can 
W.. B. Smith, Jr. 2.2 ..cccccccccccccctevcce scccececccces 11 
Se cs intsoa'e vo-v.cwe 00d os ecatunnetereseakenses? 10 
Pet, MIRC ic vckeabauiesseAncésavecaedssennges bate" oess 9 
We EE oc scaccdsccadesencecchosseaneanr dgqanemenes 7 
Fe ROE hada dtccccocencscndevcssabessacanevessesses® 5 
CT. PR ccosictars dckccsisconccch ansuesocareeunss¢ 4 
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The following members cf the Red Team com 
but did not have opponents on the Blue side. 
scores were: 

Pennington 
Dr. H. G. Buckmaster 


Papperman 

W. F. Jensen 
Coulter Craig 
Jchn Miller 

W. P. Berry 

G Walker .... 
Gunsolus .. 


L. 
H. 
E. 
Th 
S. 


F. 
i 
F. 
D. 
Co 
W. 


g 
P. 
Chalfant 


Freehold Gun Club. 
Freehold, N. J., January 23, 1914. 
A. L. Ivins trailed Dr. Matthews today for high, the 
latter winning by 3 aerosaucers. Third gun was E. 
1. Vandeveer who smeared the ambient atmosphere with 
116. 


Hudson Gun Club. 
Total. 


150 
150 
150 
150 
150 


<. I. Vandeveer 
. Curtis .. 


ance 
Sweeting ... 
< BORED. occ 
. Rodgers 


New Rochelle Yacht Club. 
February 1, 1914. 

This was Donovan Day—brother Joe getting away 
with four events—i.e.: Monthly Fund—permanent | 
possession—Accumulation Cup and Stevens Trophy. 

H. S. Bullock captured a ten rock handicap with 9; 
Dr. G. H. Martin won fifteen scaler eveit with a fuli; 
G. Fred Pelham was in at the death on_ twenty-five 
saucer event a full from one, while C. Moore from 
s made a full on Accumulation Cup. The Saturday 
Cup went to B. R. Stoddard. The summaries: 

Ten Clay Pigeons; Sweepstakes.—B. R. Stoddard, 8; 

. H. Todd, 9; A. E. Eldredge, 6; George P. Gran- 
bery, 8; H. S. Bullock, 9; C. A. Marsland, 8; J. P. 
Donovan, 7; George F. Pelham, 6; D. Giriat, 8; C. C. 
Moore, 4; Dr. G. H. Martin, 8; R. Donovan, 6; T. H 
Davis, 9; Dr. Healy, 6. Won by Mr. Bullock. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons; Sweepstakes.—B. R. Stoddard, 
nu; H. H. Todd, 9; A. E. Eldredge, 8; G. P. Granbery. 
10; H. S. Bullock, 13; C. A. Marsland, 8; J. P. Donovan, 
10; G. F. Pelham, 8; D. Giriat, 9; C. C. Moore, 7; Dr. 
G. H. Martin, 15; R. Donovan, 8; T. H Davis. 8; Dr. 
Heally, 5. Won by Dr. G. H. Martin. : : 

Twenty-five Clay eens Monthly Sunday Cup 
(Handicap).—B. R. Stoddard (4), 21; H. H. Todd (6), 
23: A. E. Eldredge (5), 21; G. P. Granbery (3), 22; H 
S. Bullock (4), 23; C. A. Marsland (7), 18; J. P. 
Donovan (4), 20; G. F. Pelham (1), 25; D. Giriat (4), 
15; C. C. Moore (4), 333 Dr. G. H. Martin (3), 21; 

ll. Davis (0), 16; Dr. Healy (0), 12. Leg won by Mr. 


elham. 

Accumulation Cup, Twenty-five Clay an (Handi- 
cap).—B. R. Stoddard (1). 18; H. H. Todd (5), 20; A. 
F. Eldredge (5), 17; G. P. Granbery (2), 20; H. S. 
Bullock (4), 24; C. A. Marsland (6), 13; J. P. Donovan 
(2), 24; G. F. Pelham (2), 22: D. Giriat (4), 18; C. c. 
Moore (s), 25; Dr. G. H. Martin (2), 24; I. H. Davis 
(0), 15; Dr. Healy (0), 12. i? won by Mr. Moore. 

Distance Handicap, Stevens Trophy, Twenty-five Clay; 
Pigeons.—B. R. Stoddard (19 yards), 18; H. H. Todd 
(17 yards), 12; G. P. Granbery (20 yards), 15; H. S. 
Bullock (a9 yards), 18; C. A. Marsland (16 yards), 14; 
J. FE. Donovan (19 yards), 20; D. Giriat (19 s). 9: 
C. C. Moore (16 yards), 20; Dr. G. H. Martin (20 yards), 
10; Dr. Healy (16 yards), 18 Leg won by Mr. Dono- 
van in shoot-off. 


Advertising does not add to thé retail cost 
of goods. Intelligently applied to business, it 
reduces the selling price of merchandise and in- 
creases the profits of the advertiser. 
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Tee Up! Smoke Up! 


AS SATISFYING as the sounding 
smack of the perfect drive, is the 
open-air relish of the perfect smoke— 
Tuxedo. Both go together, too. When 
you grab your bag and start for the 
links, grab up your tin of Tuxedo and 
take it along. 

“Follow through” the snappy after- 
noon with Tuxedo. Put Tuxedo in 
your pipe and you will ‘“‘put’”’ the best. 
And at “the nineteenth hole” rest up 
and relax with a good, solid smoke of 
Tuxedo. That’s the advice of good 
golfers everywhere. 


Che Perfect Cobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


It’s worth your while to try Tuxedo. 
Especially if a sensitive tongue prevents pipe 
smoking. 

Tuxedo positively cannot bite—not even if 
you smoke pipeful after pipeful, as many as 
you can crowd into a day or a week. 

Tuxedois made of only the finest, choicest, 
selected leaves of perfectly aged Burley to- 
bacco. It is made by the original ‘‘Tuxedo 
Process’ which removes every trace of bite 
and sting and develops a// the wonderful 
mildness, fragrance and flavor of the Burley 
Leaf in a way that no other brand of tobacco 
has ever successfully imitated. 


YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 


Convenient pouch, inner. lined F tin with gold 
with moisture-proof paper - . 5c icthesing empvellantitpeceet 10c 


In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 


J. J. MCDERMOTT 
National Open Champion 1911 to 1913 
“* Pipe smoking gives added 
pleasure to a golfer when the pipe 
is filled with Tuxedo. Tuxedo 
provides more keen enjoymentthan 
any other tobacco I know.” 


ALEX CAMPBELL 
Country Club, Brookline, Mass. 
“Iam always glad to speak a 

good word for Faxedo tobacco. 
Constant use of it only serves to 
aan better liked. Its fragrant, 
soothing flavor makes it the choice 
of many golfers.”” 


ly Qa 


the j 
ALEX ROSS_ 

National Open Champion, 1907, says: 
“Tuxedo, cool and mild, is 

essentially the smoke that satisfies. 

Many of my fellow golfers agree 

with me in giving preference to 
uxedo.”’ 


“A successful hunting trip, using 
mp “Hos dae ~~ 5 


From every quarter of the globe we are receiving letters of praise for the 
performances of our “Ross” Rifles 
that of his comrades, was saved by the hard hitting 
racy and speed of his “Ross” .280, under trying conditions, adds grati- 


tude to his praise. 


An Arctic explorer whose life, 
» high power, accu- 


FOR BIG GAME 


No combination excels the “Ross” .280 Hig 


h Velocity Rifle which sells 


in New York at $55.00, and the “Ross” .280 sporting 
copper tube bullet —patented—selling at $7.50 per hundred. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 


ROSS RIFLE CO., Quebec, 


or Post & Floto, Agents for the 
* United States, 14 Reade St. N.Y 
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INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 


FOR DOUBLE GUNS GUARANTEED FOR- 
Fits any Gun, Old or New 


Price - $15.00 
Special, 25.00 


ABSOLUTELY PERFECT 


In use everywhere on 
every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD 
but an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to produce 
100 PER CENT results, With double trig- 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN, as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 
With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC: 
TIVE GUN ever made, or that ever will be. No other kind ot 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY of the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In 
fallible Single Trigger. =IT DOES THE TRICK.= 


FREE Catalogue tells WHY. Get it NOW. 


LANCASTER ARMS co., Lancaster, Pa 


SETTLERS GET FREE LUMBER. 


More than 120 million board feet of timber 
was given away free by the Government last year 
to settlers and miners living in or near the na- 
tional forests. 


VICTOR 


Typewriter 


Model No. 3 


typewriter combines all three requisites 
in a remarkable degree : 


Speed 
Accuracy 
Economy 


Speed, because of its delightfully 
easy action, ball-bearing carriage, and 
improved, no-spring escapement. 







a 



















Accuracy, because of its one inch 
bearing typebar, which not only in- 
sures perfect alignment, but has also 
solved the great problem of durability 


in a visible typewriter. 


Economy, first because of its rib- 
bon movement, which saves from 
$4.50 to $6.75 on each machine per 
year. Further, it costs less for up- 
keep of any typewriter ever produced. 
The International Correspondence 
Schools, thru a thorough test, have 
proven this. 


W rite for Catalogue 


Victor Typewriter Co. 
Main Office 
812-14 Greenwich St. 
NEW YORK 



























FOREST AND STREAM 


: College Rifles. 

Washington, D. C., Feb. 1.—The Massachusetts and 
Michigan Agricultural colleges were tied for first place 
ir Class A, Washington State College led Class B. 
and the University of Illinois Class C at the close 
of the fourth week in the rifle contest for universities 
— colleges. Each of the leaders won four straight 
victories. 








Fort Pitt Rifle. 
Pittsburgh, February 1, 191 
The Fort Pitt Rifle Club Sale Naar eaenel ‘seatie 
last week with 75 members present. 
.The following officers were elected: President. Dr. 
A. Waugaman; vice-president, Dr. R. V. Swanton; 
treasurer and secretary, F. B, Fisher; executive officer, 
Captain E._B. Riddle; board of directors, Dr. D. A. 
Atkinson; R. S. Everett, L. C. Hart, M. C. Hazlett, 
Ff. E. Arthurs, G. A. Snyder, F. C. Douds and G. 
eter. 
_ The Fort Pitt Club is one of the most active organiza- 
tions now affiliated with the National Rifle Association, 
and for the past few years has qualified more marks- 
men Ay sharpshooters than any other rifle club in the 
country. 





Highland Gun Club. 
Philadelphia, January 31, 1914. 








Scores: 
CB: BB. Be. = 
J.° 2, Meehan, Sr... <.scsccdccws C 2 19 21 Aad 9 
J. F. Meehan, Jr. . - D vw 16 at 17 7 
2. Meehan § 22.2200 -- C 22 15 20 22.99 
RR .. Scanios ee ee ee ee ee 
Spankle ... - D 6 2 19 2 75 . 
H. Greerwood -- C 20 22 22 22 % 
Lo eee - B 23 20 2 ar & 5 
Mooney ... - B 19 ‘a0 23.-23°8 § 
Griffith .. - A 23 20 23 25 or 8 
Biddle - C 19 18 20 at #. 
Deist .. Dm 29 WV 4. oe 
Clegg -Czuana & 8 
OS RE Or ee - C.20 37 20 23 & § 
EE? SMUD ween sh aban cs cunee C1229 W 31 
Fe MEDIO vecinseiccesenessn C 23 21 20 21 85 
RUE sede ccessaeceaesoveewal meas B 22 21 2 23 86 
Tee MAUOODDG | 65.55.5000 0 sc9 4008 C 23>a 8 33° 6s. 
SIO, «scusnasadurecianne sens onence X 21 19 18 18 76. 
CE hsgcacsasccvcceasseeds A 23 22 23 21 8 6 


W—Withdrawn. 


Gloucester Gun Club. 

Gloucester City, N. J., Jau. 31.—The weekly shooting 
match ot the Gloucester Gun Club brought out a large 
number of marksmen to participate in the two events 
which were held.. There were twenty-five blue rocks 
in each event to be shet at, and exceptionally good 
scores were made. In the first event Ernest L. Hoag- 
land and I. Ring hit twenty-two straight, and in the 
deciding event the former hit twelve against eleven 
struck by Ring. The second event was won by Thomas 
Bronson, who hit twenty out of a possible twenty-five. 
The prives were Swiss clocks. 

First event, 25 blue rocks—Ernest L. Hoagland hit 
22; I. Ring, 22; Cheeseman, 21; Hampton, 20; Herman, 
20; Horman, 19; Butler, :8; Gibbons, 18; Bennet, 17; 
Healey. 16; Stewart, 16; Turner, 16; Wilson, 15; Ander- 
son, 15, and Devlin, 15. 

Shoot-off, miss and out, Hogland hit 12; Ring, 11. 

Second event, 25 blue rocks.—Thomas Bronson hit 
20; Hampton,. 19; Cone, 19; Parker, 19; Cheeseman, 18; 
Bennett, 18; Monollan, 17; Lyons, 17; Healey, 17; 
Butler, 16; Hutchinson, 16; Taylor, 15; Sullivan, 15. and 
Brynes, 14. 





Midvale Gun Club. 
Philadelphia, January 31. 1y14. 

The Midvale Gun Club today celebrated the formal 
disbanding of the organization by taking an interclub 
match from the Fox Gun Club, over the latter’s traps, 
at Germantown, the score being 350 to:309. Incidentally 
the visitors from the Schuylkill captured three trophies, 
one for the match, one going to Jensen for being high 
net on the day’s program and another being a tie be- 
tween Cochrane and“Sharer, both members of the Mid- 
vale Club. Had it not been for Albion Moulton, the 
Fox members would have fared pretty poorly, but 
Moulton ran away with two dippers by being the best 
gun when the totals were made up, and his score was 
high in the club handicap. 

Moulton was the only one of the home team to break 
40. but the Midvale squad had a 43 and 42, which 
went far toward winning their last official match. When 
a shooter like Lloyd Lewis can only get 18 out of 50, 
conditions must be pretty poor. 

Team shoot, 50 targets, 10 highest scores to qualify: 


MIDVALE. FOX. 

B. B. TI. B. B. Tl. 
Jensen .....e006 2I 22 43 Moulton ........ 20 20 40 
Cochrane ...... 21 2t 42 Greenwood ..... 16 21 37 
Sharen .....e000. 20 19 99 COX nsssrecoeeee 18 18 37 
Lemon .....00++ 16 20 36 Smith ..... coors 16 18 34 
DER Sav cesesces 1 16 34 Caswell ........ 15 18 33 
Kinsley ....0000- 19 1§ 34 Sprankle ........ 14 16 30 
TRMEY cccccecces 14 18 32 Mrs. Moulton .. 11 17 28 
Buck ...0+cc0e0. 14 7 GRE ROME cs occ ssece 10 1§ 25 
EO Soeccsverics 14 16 30 Hitchcock ...... 10 It 21 
Taylor .....cc00- 13 16 29 Absentee ....... 12 13 25 
THE dcciccocscccareess 350 UNNI duns a anasoenceee 309 
Open handicap club shoot, s0 targets: 


Hap. B B. Net. TY 
MNES ais ccabslacaestave ese ewan 8 10 
REDE Su vkeous ohsednpeoneeneeeees 6S. a 8 
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icewieePuwkuameverneans 7 2 
BDO nwesicccccccscecceneseescweons 6.4% ge 6 
C. Buck ......cccccccesssccccccces Sa - ee a 
J, SERRE en abo ons cio oslacpiedaneees 6. 6 Ringe“ 
THOME ci auavaschaktiousscdekeuweee 12 10 IS 25 7 
MOUTON « .....ccccccccccccscsccece 4 2 2 40 4 
DATE, BAGUIO: 60 ccerecvnssccescses Se re 
SENSE bs bcs secede sbivnckesace a ae ha oe 
EEE. cichwhsesesecal saneusses oot 6 4. ae a es 
oo apethansan ks ickivecussacdon 4 a 2 423 @&@ 
PL. cAeaw Ween susdecteuscoveses 6- 23 I$ 34 40 
MME hea totacewibcustseoncececs . (- ree ss 
bas, MERE Voekdedestesevnccsstesces oo. te Ba ae 4 
IND: cheek sesh cone tae seuads 6... 6058 
LS Phcbasas'senestwntvacctees 6 4 Bom. 
ME ust ne aNaleslesdaewesewneenesogs 6 6 ' 2 @ 
eit eabiivs vaxdawecsteevavaew awe 4 18 18 36 40 
CEN 16 irncnes sees cnaeedenes —_— < a oe 
CRUD ces on Gonecaseatssertanaexé 6 114 16 30 
ENE. VRended Seeescioneenesdsiceuse - 2-2 ae: 2s 
RMN, soe ieenseancausaeedsaserens 140616 2 GH—s«B}] 
*Visitors. 








Mineral Springs Gun Club. 

Willow Grove, Pa., Jan. 21.—The final January shoot 
of the Mireral Springs Gun Club on the range at 
this place this afternoon brought out four trapshooters 
who started the afternoon’s program in a pouring rain- 
storm. Clearing of the skies about three o’clock, with 
a southwest wind, resulted in excellent totals being made, 

As the result of the day’s shooting Martin won out 
in the roo-target event, winning the monthly dipper, 
with a total of 098, including added handicaps, 
Hiltebeitel and Nice finished second. Nice won the 
spoon in Class A at 50 targets, club event, and Martin, 
in addition to winning the dipper, took the spoon in 
Club B, club event. at 50 targets. The summaries: 

First event, 25 targets: Martin, 18; Haas. 16; Hilte- 
bietel, 18; Nice, 24. 

Second event, 25 targets: 
Hiltebietel, 20; Nice, 19. 


A 
Real Gun 


STARTS 1914 RIGHT 


@ At Pinehurst Shoot E. H. Storr, who 
shot an L. C. Smith gun with Hunter 
one-trigger, was high for entire program, 
including the handicaps. Shot at 800, 
broke 752. 


Martin, 23; Haas, 20; 












Highest Honors in Trap Shoot- 
ing for 1913. 


@ The Official Amateur Average was 
won with an L. C. Smith gun with 
Hunter one-trigger by Bart Lewis. Shot 
at 6080, broke 5811; average 95.58%. 
Remember, this is a double gun, two in 
one, and at the price of one. _ Illustra- 
tion is TRAP Grade. Price, $55; 
with ejector, $66; with ejector and one- 
trigger, $86. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


The Hunter Arms Co. 


FULTON, N. Y. 
776 Hubbard St. 


Send for Catalogue of Redesigned Grades. 
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Third event. 25 targets: Martin, 21; Haas, 109; 
Hiltebeitel, 19; Nice, 21. 
Fourth event, 25 targets: Martin, 21; Haas, 19; 
Hiltebeitel, 19; Nice, 20. 
Summarize ” scores, aggregated to indicate award of 


dipper and_ spoons, with handicaps added: 
Haas, 90; Hiltebeitel, 95; Nice, 9s. 


Point Breeze Gun Club. 


Fred Greener, firing from 30 yards, was the only live 
bird gunner to run straight in the week-end event of 
the Point Breeze Gun Club, shot today. With the ex- 
ception of his first bird which he grassed with one 
Greener used every one of his other shells to 


barrel, 
land his remaining 14 flyers. 


Izzy Hoffman, with 13 kills, finished second, beating 


Kose by a bird. 
The club wii! 


wek there will also be a special match. Scores: 


Greener ccccccccccccee go-I 22222222222222—15 4 ? 
Hose cosavctencsascssce g0-122.222.222.222—12 duce you to make a trial, we will 
Bid@a: oxscskeresaesdes 2—222.1..222.2221—1 send you, free, this genuine leather 
Hofman ..ccccccccccdee g0—2222222.222.222—I4 
Voto sccirovcccevte 29—22.2122.2.12.22—I1 
5, Wem ecnccansassss go—2 2.21222 22..22-11 z b P h 
bacaer Saddoeenesesae 2-1 22..2.2.22 222—10 Oo acco ouc 
Meadow S: rings Gun Cab. strongly made of fine tan leather, with a 
iladelphia, January 31, 1914. 
Harry H. Sloan and G. D. Gideon tied for the high flap and patent snap clasp. Every man who 


gun ‘ion of the day, with 93 apiece, being pushed 
Soesly for the honors by Coyle, who cracked g1 of his 
Coyle were the only 
gunmen who ran a straight score in their events, the 


century of clays. Gideon and 
former getting all of his first 25 birds and Coyle run- 
ning — on his second string. 

On the club event at so flyers "Eideen finished high 


with 48 breaks, nosing out Coyle by a pigeon. Ford 


and Sloan shared third honors with 45. Scores: 

BQ. & Te FF Roe 
Pow. cccewedvtadessicessoecs ae a a a 
Coyle ccccescccccccccccccces - #6 2a. eS 
WIG cccccncecscenedsevsed 12 8 2 9 9 6B 
Git. cede dandcecavccctoere sas «© €@€ -®’ x @ 
Killian). .cccccccccsccccccsece 19 616066 35——Cis«*dSSS 8 48 
SIE Unccneieceuncesacecaces ao 82 @&@ 4 6sM CUS 
BUNGE cccccssccedocessecses 21 21 42 20 és 62 
TUIRED occcciccevccscoeseses 24 19 643 ah ud 43 
Woodward ...ccccccccccccss 9 @ «643 ae ae 43 
COON cccacceacdvadacvastens « & ss . 2 40 
McAlanon ..cccccccccccccee 16 21 37 18 oe 55 
REG deckeccedevcssiccece 19 22 4!I en 23 («63 
Fish ccccccsccocccecscccesce 220M 





Knollwood Country Club. 
White Plains, February 1, 1914. 

A team from Greenwich Country Club walked away 
with Knollwood Country Club at White Plains today 
631 to 542, eight men for each team shooting at 100 
rccks. High guns for Greenwich were J. R. Coffin 
and A. L. Ferguson with 88 High for Knollwood 
was T. Wilcox with 78. The scores: 

Greenwich Country Club—F. W. Hoeninghaus, 72; C. 
Ausperg, £9; R. sen 88; M. B. Foster, 82; 


L Ferguson, 5. DB Chapman, 79; N. Webb, 79; W. 
A. Flynn, 84. rrotal 631. 

Knollwood Country Club—F. M. Wilson, 77; W. H. 
kes, 65; T. Wilcox, 78; yon, 56; R. W. 
eykee st 69; F. B. Mackay, 6; E. Crowe, 75; 
W. I. Koch, 5s. Total, 


542. 
J. @ Coffin won a “take home” trophy for visitors 
with a score of (12) 88 in an event at 100 clay pigeons. 
Crowe won a “take home” prize in a 50 clay 
pigeon shoot with a score of 48. including a handicap 


of 6. Scores in the club fixtures were: 

Monthly Cup, One Hundred Clay cee M. 
Wilson, 73; E. F. Crowe, 70; E. T. Fox, 69; W. H. 
Merrall, 60; R. W. Henderson, 68. 


Yearly Cup, One Hundred Clay Pigeons CHentione).- 


F. M. Wilson (12), 89; E. F. Crowe (12). 87; _T. 
Wilcox (8), 86; F. B. Mackay (16), oy W. hetcace: 
H. Koch (12), 


= (12), 81; W. H. Sykes (12), 77; 


F. B. Mackay Trophy, One Ronit Clay Pigeons 
(Handicap)—F. M. oe (12), 89; E. F. Crowe (12), 
87; T. F. Wilcox (8), 86. 





Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Port Washingto1, February 1, 1914. 
C. F. Winslow made a dicaps CW score in the fifteen bird 
scratch event, in the han “_— c Gould, J. O’Brien 
and D. E. Smith won out. t Seek tied ‘Gould but 
Iest in shoot off. ee 
Ten Clay Figeons |, Scratch) LL, Hoyt, Jr. £ 


J. W. Alker, 8; D Smith, 8; C. M. Gould, 6; 
nope 7; C. Blair. 3; J. O” Brien, 7; W. H. Lindeman, 
T. H. Lewis, >; & F. Winslow, 9. Won by Mr. 


i inslow. 
Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 11; 
J. W. Alker, 12; D. E. Smith, 13; C. M. Gould, 11; 

. Howland, 10; C. Blair, 10; O’Brien, 10; W. H. 
Lindeman, 9; T. H. Lewis, 11; EB Winslow, 15. Won 
by Mr. Winslow. 

Twenty-Five Clay Pigeons Cention) —H. L. Hoyt, 
Jr., 1—22; J. W. Alker, 3—22; D. Smith, 2—23; C. 
M. Gould, 7—25; R. Howland, i G. Blair, 7—20; 
J O’Brien, 7—21; W. H. Lindeman, 7—22° H. Lewis, 
4—25; C. F. Winslow, o—i17. Won by Me. Gould in 
shoot-off. 

Monthly Cup—Twenty- — Cla: wy Tigeone Cieotong. 
—H. L. avs, Jr., 1—24; er, 3-18; D. E. 
Smith, 2—24; C. Gotla? "723; R. Howland, 6—22; 
Blair, 7—16; J. O’Brien, 7—25; W. H. Lindeman, 16; 
Lewie, 4—18; C. F. Winslow, o—22; E. P. ker, 
. Sierck, 2-20. Won by Mr. O’Brien. 





. eae 


Martin, 98; 


conduct its usual mid-week test on Wed- 
nesday at 15 birds, and beside the Saturday bill next 
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I%4 x3 in, 


No matter 
S1Zé, 


what tobacco you 
are now chewing, if 
you will try PIPER 
Heidsieck you will be- 
come a permanent user of 
this famous tobacco. To in- 



































loves a good chew will prize this handsome, 
handy leather pouch to carry his tobacco in. 
PIPER Heidsieck is the highest type of chew- 
ing tobacco in the world. Every leaf of ripe, golden 
brown tobacco used in “PIPER” is carefully selected 
from Nature’s choicest crops, clean, sweet and mellow. 

















Just holdsa 
10-cent Cut of 
PIPER Heidsieck 













The flavor of “PIPER” is different from 
all other tobaccos made — a’ rich wine-like, 
delightful taste which never fails to make 
a friend. 


We Want You to Try 
PIPER Heidsieck 


Send 10 cents and we will send 
a full-size 10c cut of “PIPER” 
and this handsome leather 

pouch FREE. 


The tobacco, the pouch and 
mailing expenses will cost us 20 
cents—and we are glad to spend 
the money to get you to try 
“PIPER” just once. We know 
that once you have started, you 
will become a permanent friend of 
this wonderfully wholesome, 
healthful and satisfying tobacco. 





Sold Everywhere 
in 5c and 


10c cuts 







































In writing us please tell us the 
name of the dealer of whom you 
buy your tobacco. 







THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO. 


111 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 















NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game. A Paradise for the Cam and Angler. Ideal Canoe =, 
The a traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’ ie ieee 1 conten rich in all kinds 
of Fish and Game. All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their Salmon and Treut 
fishing, also Caribou barrens. Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland sa 
there is no other country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and wi 
such ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully for- 


~~ ded \ joee mw. 70 Biiceton to 
pat HNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s New- 
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Yearly Cup.—Twenty-Five Clay Pigeons (Handicap).-- Edna E. Lautenslager, and executive committeemen, 
H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 1-21; J. W. Alker, 3—18; D. E. Smith, James Lewis, George E. Painter and L. ). Squier. 
2-25; C. M. Gould, ct R. owland, 6—22; J. cores Were Good. 

. O’Brien, 7—22; W. H. Lindeman, 7—16; T. H. Lewis, Some very good shooting was done at the traps in 
—195 CF. Winslow, o—20; E. P. Alker, s—16; E. A. the afternoon, despite the severe weather. George E. 
ierck, 2—2I. Painter was high gun for the day with a total of 47 

_—o clays out of a — 50, winning the spoon in 
Western Pennsylvania Trap Shooters. - A. The Class B spoon was won by Peterson with 42. 
ene ‘ Pittsburgh, January 31, 1914. McClaren, with 39, took the Class C spoon, and Royal, 

The midwinter frolic of the Western Pennsylvania 33, the Class D trophy. Several ties resulted that were 
Trapshooters’ League, was staged last Thursday. decided by lot. The scores: 

e shoot was held at the range of the Herron Hill Baker .........+ 18 19 37 Conley ..... soos 23 23 46 
Gun Club, Davis Island, in the afternoon; then the Smith .......... 23 17 40 Balser .....c00-- 1§ 19 34 
—- adjourned to meet at dinner in the Fort Pitt Wampler ...... 23 22 45 SWORE -ciscccccve 15 15 30 

ctel, after which the arduous task of transacting the Ashbaugh ...... 14.17 3t Scholl .......... 17 18 35 
year’s business was gone through. Penrod ......... o8 18..20 2 Dlety .n. s06s000 16 18 34 

Plans for the annual tournament of the Pennsylvania McCallister .... 20 22 42 Peaterson ...... 20 22 42 
Sportsmen’s Association, which will be held on the Kocher ........ 29 % 33 Anthony ....... 22 19 41 
Davis Island grounds of the Herron Hill Club on Mimile <icoscccsnce 19 24 43 Stavung ........ 13 15 28 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday of the third week Bakewell ...... 20 19 39 Sperding ...... «83° 38 
in May were discussed. McClarren ...... 19 20 39 Marach ~ ¥.<2ccsee 1§ 17 32 

The officers for the coming year are: President, Louis Brooks .......-- ar 2t 42 Royal .... ccc. 1§ 18 33 
Lautenslager; vice-president, J. F. Calhoun; secretary- Painter .....-.+.6 25 22 47 Hanes ..cccccece 13 17 30 
treasurer, J. C. Garland; corresponding secretary, Miss Squier ....00. + 19 24 43, Calhoun ........ 2m 22 43 





HERCULES WINS EVERYTHING 


Infallible and E. C. Gain Overwhelming 
Victory at Sunny South Tournament. 


Arie, Jahn, Kennicott, Livingston and Mrs. Top- 
perwein Finish in Order Named, All 


Shooting Hercules Powders. 


Jahn Makes Longest Run---108 Straight With Infallible. 


Houston, Texas, Jan. 29.—Shooters using Hercules Pow- 
ders proved invincible in the six-day Sunny South Handicap 
Tournament which ended here to-day. Besides winning 
every special event, and most of the daily averages, target 
smashers shooting Infallible or E. C. took the first five places 
for the whole program of 1205 birds. 


All the High’Guns Shoot Hercules. 

Mark Arie, of Thomasboro, IIl., was too fast for the big field of shooters 
and finished high over all with E. C. His score of 1140 out of 1205 gives 
him an average of 95 per cent. J. R. Jahn, of Keota, Iowa, took second 
honors, with 1115 x 1205, shooting Infallible. H. Kennicott, of Glen View, 
Ill., was third with a score of 1107x1205, being pushed hard by John Liv- 
ingston, of Springville, Ala., and Mrs. Topperwein, of San Antonio, Texas, 
who broke 1106 and 1095 respectively. The three last mentioned shooters 
used E. C. 

No more impressive evidence of the superiority of Hercules Powders 
could be offered than these remarkable records. Predictions made last week 
at the Midwinter Handicap held at Pinehurst, N. C., that Infallible and E. C. 
would be the most popular powders with trapshooters during 1914, are being 
more than fulfilled. Every indication points to the fact that this popularity 
will grow as the season advances. 

Arie Wins Sunny South Handicap. 

Mark Arie won the Classic Sunny South Handicap, breaking 94x 100 

from the extreme distance of 22 yds. Mr. Arie shot E. C. 
Livingston Gets Trophy. 

John Livingston carried off the Houston Chronicle Trophy, which is 
emblematic of the Southern Amateur Championship, by smashing 97 out of 
100. Mark Arie tied for second with 96x 100, and both shot E. C. 

Team Race Goes to Mark Arie and Bart Lewis. 

The Houston Post Trophy for the Amateur Team Championship was 
won by Mark Arie, and Bart Lewis, of Auburn, Ill. This pair broke 49 
x 50, Mr. Arie shooting E. C. Dan G. Bristow, of Kansas City, Mo., and 
H. H. Stevens, of Roselle Park, N. J., were the High Professienals in the 
team event, They also returned a score of 49x50. Mr. Barstow shot 
Infallible, 
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Gillispie .... 





Lewis .....00066 17 20 37 + 22 at 43 
Hickman - 21 19 40 Denman + 16 16 32 
Wells .. - 2 2 40 Crider .. - 10 1 28 
Darton . 20 23 43 Goodrich 12 15 27 
Lonia .. 17 25 42 + Borson 22 18 40 
Millem . 18 19 37 McMeans .« #8 @ 42 
Garland 16 2 36 Nixon .... ae x 
Aber: .... 19 21 40 no. Wilson 9938 
Cornelious +» 14 16 go uffey 24 22 46 
J. W. Wilson .. 15 19 31 Moore ..... veces SE BE 42 





Boston Athletic Association. 
Boston, January 21, 1914. 

The B. A. A. Gun Club members showed oe are 
game shooters today by going to the traps at River- 
side and holding their weekly shoot and a_ special 
match. It was blowing a southwest gale and floods 
of rain came down, soaking all to skin. 

The scratch trophy was capt by F. Williams, 
who broke 97 targets from scratch. To keep in touch 
with the weather, a special rain match for a cup was 
shot for at so targets. It was won by W. C. Brooks, 

The January Cup was awarded to F. H. Richards, 
who scored 150, the total of the three best scores 
made one, this month. The second prize was award- 
ed to M. Ballou, who scored 149. two months’ 
cup was won by C. F. Marden, who scored 584 in six 
of the 1: shoots held in December and January. S. 
A. Ellis was given second prize, he having scored 578, 

During the afternoon Williams, Davis, Snow, Adams 
and Tucker challenged any other five men in the 
club to a 100-target team match to be shot next Satur- 
day. The challenge was accepted by Osborn, Staples, 





Ellis, Marden and Lynch. e scores: 
McC Set Grand Tot. 
—50 Targets— —50 Targets——50 Target— 
Bk H Ti Bk H Ti Bk H Ti 
Williams ......... 48 49 a ae 8. 
RROEEE igccernsatcus 38 6% 44% 45 6% 51% 83 13 96 
MON Su cdadvadess 4 3 49 #243 3 #6 & 6 95 
Blinn ..... ere @ £ 2... 2: Se tO 
SDL © van-oviensces nh 48 #1 49 45 I 46 93 2 95 
ey rE @.. @& << 46 94 «. 94 
Snow ..... naesee’ 6c 4s 47 94 «- 
Mardon ca <- Oe OO OB. 
Staples = oe Tr ree @ 92 . 92 
Lynch ... - 45 2% 47% 42 2% 44% 87 5 92 
Richards 8 a2 a2 8 2 Be &@ 
Osborn .. oe se @ Bon ae ot .. @ 
Carlton 2 12 4o 38 12 50 66 24 90 
Brooks .. - 38 5% 43% 38 5% 43% 76 1 8 
Davis ... 48. >.» aI ae — 2. & 
Wtitney - 39 6% 45% 37 6% 42% 72 13 8 
Munroe . «Seas 6 7.232.060 @2@as 
WOME <ccsscoucses 36 2% 38% 40 2% 42% 5 & 
TE ssacncpases Si gg. Bs Sa eM & 
STOOMEY .c0sccee BD. 2 Biss => 2. 8 
*Guests 
SPECIAL RAIN CUP. 
50 Targets. 
roke. Hdcp. Total 
UES 5 .v..Secccrescwisipeeuavesstutes 42 5% 47 
IE isos ccccnctceesoscnevcenscescoms 47 Hn 47 
DN cscs cibee sie go cuansebsataekigesep, he 47 47 
RUNS cigevakcesstenenonsecedeoad cackuu 38 6% 44%4 
NT cs scien omitecsuhucw ens ewae eure © 32 12 44 
MEE chseccanssqudevedoxsuusoat ones 42 = 42 
EE econ ccewasen eresenccensheees 30 12 42 
WROE cin atau ces ca pucadchwankanens 39 2% 414 
MEER, 8 Oa 56D Gi ceastnanseensieenes 26 12 38 
SPEED ceth wen sdsccungededsneanehbassmean 36 I 37 
January Cup—Won by F. H. Richards, 150 on 3 of § 
scores for the month; M. Ballou, 149, second. 


Two Months’ Cup—Won by C. F. Marden, 584 on § 
scores out of 11 shots; S. A. Ellis, 578, second. 


Pillow Gun Club. 
Pillow, Pa., February 2, 1914. 
This was the first series of the Century shoot, and was 
won by H. C. Deibler, closely pressed by Shaffer and 
Bingaman. 
The series consists of five Centuries. winner to receive 


a gold watch. 
. A. BINGAMAN, Secretary. 
Pillow, Pa., January, 31, 1914. 
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Birmingham Gun Club. 

January 31, 10914. 
Gentry Hillman led the shooting at the regular 
weekly shoot breaking 95 out of 100 iollowed by John 
Fletcher with 94. Chas. Perry led the professionals. 
Gentry Hillman was the only one to make a perfect 
score of 25, he had a long run of 4o. Captain Shelly 
and Dr. Denner of the United State Cavalry tried their 

hand at the target game. ; 
Programs for the Mid-Winter Handicap of the Birm- 
ingham Gun Club to be held February 21 will be out 


in a few da Shot At. Broke, 
Gentry HT. Eiifiman .....cccsccccccccace 100 95 
TORR WORD csv ccescoccavoczasecces 100 94 
CR Pe ere 100 93 
ic Wes EE an cW Gn dbaotne son sehepeehnekas a 100 or 
BA. Ki. OIE cccscceccveccveccccecinse “100 or 
PMN, NE cedvncencstcnedsecsiteasvavs 100 89 


ESE: MOU. 600 a6 docccevdbecsccsubaveses 100 88 
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For Sale. 





Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Sterks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
“ EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH,” 


Iam the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Box “ F” DARIEN, CONN. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 


some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and - 


you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 
Colburn C. Wood. Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment cealing in young small- 
? black i commercially in the United — 

igorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad- 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur- 
poses. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEAMAN -_ New Preston, Conn. 


f ail for stocking brooks 
Brook Trout 2 77 sect 65 Sockias © ogee 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


Beautiful, Deadgame, and 
Fighters; as well as high class 
layers. Send for price-list 
and testimonials at once. 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Concord, North Carolina 

















To Form a Hunting Club. 


Wanted to form a hunting club on my South Caro- 
lina plantation. Best ducking and deer hunting in this 
region. Plantation can be purchased by club and paid 
for by subscriptions. Would accommodate twenty men. 
Fine building for clubhouse. Ask for full information, 
- obligation. Address: Hunting Club, care of this 
Office. 


JAMES DUFF, ARCHERY 
130 Zabriskie St. Jersey City, N. J. 


All goods made on the premises and guaranteed. 
No foreign stock kept. A DUFF Lemonwood BOW 
was used in making the world’s record. DUFF’S 
Arrows won last year’s American Round Championship. 


FRED SAUTER 


SPECIALIST IN 


TAXIDERMY 


IN ALL BRANCHES 
42 Bleecker Street, New York City 


DUCK FOODS AND LIVE WILD DECOYS 
that bring the ducks in swarms. Write now for circular and 

















tices to CLYDE B. TERRELL, Dept. 1, Oshkosh, Wis. * 
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“KANT LEAK” 


Motorcycle Suits 


Motorcycle Suits that fit; that 
are made to fit snugly; that 
have a style, too, not to be 
overlooked; that are treated 
with a patented preparation 
enabling them to withstand 
wind and rain absolutely; 
these are “KANT LEAK”’ 
Motorcycle Suits. 


WRITE NOW FOR CATALOG 


Richard F. Hill Mfg. Co. 


217-219 HIGH STREET 
NEWARK, N. J. 


water. 


SAILING 


- 


ROBINSON CRUSOE’S 


FOR SAL e ISLAND OUTDONE! 


St. Vincent Island, Fla., in the Gulf of Mexico, 
containing nearly 12,000 acres of pine forest, 
fresh water lakes, grassy Savannahs, wild 


boar, native and imported India deer, wild 
pigs, wild cattle, turkey, millions of duck and 
all varieties of fish. The Island with bunga- 
lows, hunting lodges, yacht, boats and vehicles 
for sale. Easily protected. Many thousand 


acres of finest pine trees. For information 
inquire DR. V.M. PIERCE, 663 Main Street, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 





Where Summer Reigns Supreme 


Here are the best sandy beaches in the world 
pond oo , and now is the best time with 
e June- 


TENNIS 
Every golfer should visit the new 18-hole 
golf course at 
Tournament at Palm Beach is now a notable 
. event in the fashionable world. 

Sager Pullman service from all principal 
ities with stop-off privileges. 


Principal Resorts and Hotels 


St, Augustine..... Ponce de Leon and Alcazar 
Ormond on-the-Halifax............. Ormond 
Palm Beach ...Breakers and Royal Poinciana 
MEE Scdsvcscadbaccnevaaeceéeds Royal Palm 
Nassau, Bahamas .............. The Colonial 
Long Key ......... An Ideal Fishing Camp 


Havana, Cuba via. Key West and P.& 0.S.8.Ce. 


Write for FLORIDA EAST COAST 
meee ore 
Full Information 7-8 ‘gi yt yy ~~ 
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The Sportsman Tourist. 





Florida. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 
O ‘ 
a vid sae Apopka, second largest lake in 
The best shooting and fishing in the State. 


Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 


Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 
For further information address 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 


Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting; 
thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Flori 


— “> T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 
Best Mixed Shooting in America. 


Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Preserve 
Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 






























ke sunshine sparkling on the 


GOLFING CANOEING 
FISHING SHOOTING 


Ormond, whilst the Tennis 


St. Augustine, Fla. 











Sportsman’s Preserve. 


1,000 Acres, situated near Pamlico Sound, North Caro- 
lina, in heart of duck and goose country. The best flights 
in the State are found here. No other such preserve is avail- 
able in this State. Full game rights protected from trespassers. 
A great gun club opportunity. Address for further particulars, 


W. J. GRIFFIN, 
Manteo, N.C. } 


ai Army-Navy Auction Bargains 
ay SA), SADDLES $3.00 up| NEW UNIFORMS$1.50up 
, S.uoes, pr. 1.85 * |Army hevolvers 1,65 * 
TEAM HARNESS 21.85 “| “HAVERSACKS .10 “ 
Legging, Pair...  .13 “| “*Swords..... ' 85 “ 

: 3.85 “| “7 Shot Carbines 2.95 “ 

ridges 1¢ ea. 
Cartridges 2¢ ea. 
Cartridges 2e ea. 


oa TENTS 
um Colts Cal. 45, Revolvers. ...27.50 ap. Carti 
mq Sp’field Mauser Sp’t’g Ritle 11.85 
es — B i if -98e. 
. , 420 Large page CYCLOPEDI \ CATALOGUE. Over 
5,000 illustrations, BIST BOOK PUBLISHED ON 
WAR WEAPONS mailed @5e, Estb’d 50 years. 
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MARK ARIE, shooting 


MARLIN TRAP GUN 


won the 


SUNNY SOUTH HANDICAP 


Won High General Average 
Won High Amateur Average 1140 x 1205—94.6% 
Won SUNNY SOUTH HANDICAP—$94 x 100 from 22 yards 










Mark Arie knows guns and knows trap of others’’—you will buy a Marlin ulti- 
shooting requirements. He made the mately—why not enjoy its benefits now? 


1913 season’s high amateur average jy}. Shannon of New York, won the 
(broke 96.17% of 1650. registered tar- th Annual Amateur Championship of 
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Cincinnati Gun Club. 


There was a good bunch of shooters at the grounds 
yesterday for the usual wekly contests and for the 
second of the series of telegraphic team matches now 
in progress. The weather conditions were excellent, 
gcod light, and not too cold for comfort on the firing 
line. The targets sailed rather high, but most of the 
shooters found little difficulty in reaching them, as the 
scores will show. Ford, who has been doing little 
shooting this winter, and Connelly, who is just start- 
ing in again after a long rest, tied for high score on 
94 out of 100 targets. . A. Young, the professional 
from Springfield, Ohio, stopping off here on his way 
home from a long trip in the south, broke 92 out 
of his first 100, and Nemo, a local amateur, came next 
with 91. In the team match Schreck’s team won with 
a margin of 8 targets. In the first of the challenge 
four-men team matches, Schreck’s team won by 4 
targets, and Gambell’s team captured the second 
match by 1 target. The club made a much better show- 
ing in the telegraph match than before; there were 
fifteen scores to select from, and the best ten scores 
totaled 224, or 90 per cent. This is not quite up to the 
mark which the club should reach, but is good work for 
these grounds, where fast, full fifty-yard targets are 
trapped. and the shooter nas got to be on his taps to 
gather them. Connelly broke 49 out of the second 50 
targets, and made a run of 50 straight during the after. 
noon. An event at twelve pairs a doubles wound up 
the shooting for the day; Davies broke 22; Nemo, 19; 
Ertel and Ford, 18 each; Pohlar, 16; Butz, 15; Connelly, 
13, and Sander, 12. In addition to the usual events on 
February 8th, there will be a team match with the Fort 
Thomas Gun Club. 
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De, TL GeEIS oc ccsvcvcccccscccesecceves 100 
Mr. Stolleriwerk ........ccccccccccccees 100 75 
ee rr 100 70 
BRE RE) occ sccsvnctescassuscenecess 100 68 
Be RRR how vin occ ccccescccccscecenvenss 50 40 
SOREE | RGSS CRs ocnwrd naess ch aasdesoseccacebs 25 24 
Capt. Shelly <.cciccccscccccccccgeccoces 25 15 
Dr. Demmer  .......cccccvccsccsccccece 25 10 
PARTICIPANT. 


On Thursday, January 15th, the Western Pennsyl- 
vania Trap Shooters’ League held their annual meet- 
ing. Preceding the meeting, they held a 50 bird shoot 
in the afternoon on the grounds of the Herron Hill 
Gun Club, at which there were 47 shooters. The laurels 
were carried off by Mr. George E. Painter, the veteran 
of many shoots, who broke 47. He was followed very 
closely by Mr. J. E. Wampler, another gray beard who 
broke 46, but it remained for our president Louie 
Lautenslager, to set the pace. After getting a very 


After the shoot we all adjourned to the Fort Pitt : . 
Hotel, where 54 members gathered around the festive yours, if y ou like. 
board, and enjoyed a good dinner. 


After the feast, the meeting was called to order by 


of the meeting was gone through, such as reading the 


minutes, report of the secretary and treasurer, and : : 
eoeemee. The following officers were then elected jacket too tight ! 
Or 1914: 

President, Louis Lautenslager; vice-president, J. F. 
Calhoun; secretary and treasurer, J. C. Garland; cor- what they want. 


responding secretary, Miss Edna utenslager; execu- 
tive committee, comprised of Jas. E. Lewis, chairman; 
eo. E. Painter and Luther Squier. 





ccming year the same as last year, and the division of 
money to be the Revised Lewis System. After quite 
a lengthy session, the meeting adjourned, and we ex- 





gets). After thorough — Mr. _ Long Island Sound on Jan. 17th—high Davies. ..seessssseeessssses a2 12 12 16 .. at. 
recently selected the Marlin ammeri«ss over all—“‘beating the best metropolitan en eee ee 
as the best practical trap gun obtainable. gunners of the year.”? He used a No. A. Gambell alee, tetas 16 4H ww. 3 <8 
: 28 T Marlin tra un. SNE. cacnndnenscecas 16 14 II 19 = 23 ae 
He ordered a No. 28 D Marlin trap - : — . iia Peblar ...essesseessesssesses 8 8 12 17 Wt 17 28 
— it 1 Y i n furn BIE .ccccccccccccccccccccces 12 § «s ce of of oom BF 
gun—gave it its first try-out at the big whan . . Z como y built trap gun, | et es a. naocansaedpeede 24 13 15 17 .- 23 23—115 
6-day shoot at Houston last week—the 26 to 32-inc rib ed or matted barrels, hic wneku cane devagie 23 14 12 . aa * +o 90 
above scores testify to his good judgment. _ buttstock to specifications, 15 days after ao Suaaea ca 
receipt ef order, if necessary. Regular Connelly Ae cee eee 22 14 15 2 .. 23 4 
ss : : : : = PEE Jeniccatreventssuns 3 12 39 16 2. @ 1 
A wise man profits by the experience grades shipped immediately. ee cass. 2 Hs 
Hammerschmidt ...........+. aa 14 13 18 .. 2B ..—%& 
Harrington ..cccccccoscecees Sic caw wn oe ee an ee 
i 2 , Team Match 25 Targets. 
Write us today for information about trap guns. Schreck ag C. A. Young .......... na 
ee 2a — $i ece beans 23 
avies . 19 ord .. 
e ® Meme “2 - 23 #Pohlar 3 
Connelly . - 4 Butz .. 2 
e Marlin Firearms Co Si ee 
@ A. Gambell . . 2t),.. Hammerschmidt 2a 
° TOR. ccctvecssencectas 158 EE. a oweuacasancusses 150 
27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 
Team Match 25 Targets. 
AB Gee ccivesiecsss 23 Schreck 
PONE cdccrcéncecccessae - 9 Connelly 
BRIE ccccncensnseacens 20 Davies 
PE BNE onvcivcpcconscesecnneneieson 100 87 pect in 1914, if possible, to hold even better shoots than siammerschmidt ...... 2 Dibowski 
Mize. Gall ...cccoscocceccccsccvcccscses 100 87 have been held by this league in any previous year. — 
Dr. Mortimer Jordan ..............00. 100 87 J. C. GARLAND, Secretary. TE bo iccenanomaas 85 Total 
Te GENET i ccoswccdecrcccesescecconss 100 84 RS Seieesmenrat—ememas nme = ~ — 


“DOG-LATIN” 


One of the earliest things young 
folks learn is the moods and tenses o 


the verb: 
“Doggo, doggere, kiyi, puptum” 


bad start, he broke the last 25 straight. and this was the St. Nicholas goes to homes where there are children. 


ly straight made during the day, proving that h : 
is “not only worth of “being. the” president of the Dogs go to homes where there are children. 
eg alam alma ai Del ae St. Nicholas will tell all its readers about the dogs they are going to buy— 


The Pet Department in St. Nicholas began July, 1912, with a half-page. 


~ yon getline yr gp ogee h seg -page <A The Department in the Christmas number 1913 has five pages, and finds its 


St. Nicholas reaches buyers who want pedigreed pets, and who can pay for 


Look at your children’s copy, or let us send you one. 
The league decided to hold the five shoots for the Address—PET DEPARTMENT, ST. NICHOLAS M AGAZINE, 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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Do You Know 


Why a Fox Ejector 
Gun is such an 


Easy Opener? 
P\ 


“The F; eet Gun in the World” 


HE extension of the frame (the water 

table) under the barrels is shorter 

than on any other gun. This gives the 

barrels greater leverage. Just a slight 

pressure on the barrels—and the weight of 
the barrels does the rest. 

The ejector is the final feature that 
makes a double-barrel gun a better all- 
around gun than a repeater. We offer 
you, therefore, the extra advantage of 
owning a Fox Gun equipped with the 
Fox Ejector—the universal favorite—at a 
small additional cost over the regular 
prices of Fox Guns. 


New Fox Ejector Price $7.50 


Ask Your Dealer to Show You the 


New “A” Grade Fox 
With Ejector $45 


The best possible shooting-worth, enduring- 
worth and ° “looking-worth”’ at the price. Note the 
tasteful engraving. You can rake the world s gun 
markets and you will not find a better, truer, shot- 
gun for $37.50—‘‘AE” Grade with Automatic 
Ejector, $45. 
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If your dealer cannot supply you, write 
us giving his name: We will send you 
the new Fox Catalog showing pictures of 
the guns and full particulars. 


The A. H. Fox Gun Company 
4655 No. Eighteenth Street 
PHILADELPHIA 







‘ COME scnccuasevis 23 Schreck 
BOA: vxiccuses - 18 Connelly .. 
Sander ..... 24 Dibowski 


Tiammerschmidt 22 Davies 






Connelly 
Hammerschmidt 
DE intadwavéccenee 





Du Pont—Highlanders. 
Ten of their men breaking 46 or over enabled Du 
Ponts to conquer Highlanders in yesterday’s Trap 
Shooters’ League match at Edge Hill by a score of 
to 449. There was no doubting the ability of the 
elaware aggregation to score consistently and _ ac- 
curately. Despite the unfavorable weather conditions 
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the visitors shot spendidly, four of their ten victorious 
gunners getting a _ Straight score in one of their two 
events. 

Twenty-seven Highland men faced the traps, and while 
a gunner had to do 42 to gain a place among the 
hcnored ten, the Edge Hill brigade did not have 
enough high men to overtop the champions. 

‘ihe rain was driven right into the faces of the men 
at the traps. inflicting a handicap not conducive to 
high-score making,, but that the disagreeable weather 
did not possess much terror for many of the marksmen 
was demonstrated by their shooting. Although it 
rained incessantly, the absence of wind greatly reduced 
the handicap the weather imposed. The targets left 
the trap houses accurately cnough and flew on a straight 
course unhampered = Old Boreas. This made the 
shooting better than the leegue gunners ran into three 
weeks ago, when they had to battle with a vigorous 
oe of wind and cutting rain. 

The Du Ponts were practically assured of the match 
when half of their squad was through shooting. Hav- 
ing the high men nicely distributed among their own 
members gave them a flying bulge on the Highlanders, 
who at never catch up. 

Three of the Du Ponts shared up the individual 
high gun honors of the day. Leedom, Winchester and 
Swayne all shattered 48 out of their respective fifty, 
Leedom getting a straight on his last 25, as did Swayne. 
Winchester dusted every one of his first 25, but iost 
two on his last event. Tomlinson, who broke all of 
his last 25, had a bad first quarter, on which he let 
four get away. 

H. Greenwood and Crooks led the Highlanders with 
47 smashes each. Scores: 


Team race, ten men to a team, 5? targets per man. 


DuPONT. HIGHLAND. 

ao ae he ee. ee ee 
Leedom .......: 23 25-48 H. Greenwood ..24 23—47 
Winchester 25 23-48 Crooks .......... 23 24—47 
SOGUED civecccs 23 25—48 Meee dinate 22 24—46 
MES cwaccceace 23 24—47 F. M’han ... 23 23-46 
McHugh ....... 24 23-47 ~= oD) fooney neodeee 23 22—45 
eee 22 24-46 David .......... 21 24—45 
Tomlinson ..... 2t 25—46 TT. Meehan 22 23—45 
Tuchton. ...cccc0 24 2246 3=—«-:~Perry ....seneee 24 20—44 
Mennick ....... 2 24-46 Cooper ......... 2 22—42 
Jarrell .ccccccce 23 23-46 Buckwatel ...... 2t 2I—42 

WS civics vedicnsaed- ad Ce - TR hives cccsecsaews 


Tot 
Scores made by gunners who tated to qualify 


their respective teams: 





DuPONT. 
| ee ek Ff 
Doremus ...... 2t 1s—36 FE. DuPont .... 24 21—45 
CONN. oeixis cacti 2tr 19—yo Guest .......0.. 19 24—43 
W. Matthews .. 20 15—35 Smith, Jr. .... 12 19—31 
CHIE ccccccvce 18 24—42 Highfield 25—44 
M. K. Smith .. 2t 20—41 Maver 14—27 
Mee. .c.cccvcs 2t 23-44 Colfax 23—44 
Anderson ...... 13 16—29 Corey 17—39 
TONE. eceecees 14 22-36 Stevens '7—33 
WE ckaccaocdane 22 21—«3 Lafland 23-43 
ga apracsrnes 20 22—42 bw 20—42 
uPont 19 13—32 Lindsay 23—38 
HIGHLAND. 
B. B. & mF 
WN bc dccad<aeen 14 —- ee 18 18—36 
CE sc cvecanse 21 21—42 W. Dalton .... 19 17—30 
T. Greenwocd .. 2t 14-35 Drabely ........ 23 18—41 
EE let cannes 20 18—38 R. Greenwood .. 21 20—41 
SD vrecnnaecon 20 21I—4! Walt Dalton . rr 
Englert ......0- 19 20-30 A. McCarthy .. 20 20—40 
Hoover .....+++ 20 18-38 Meehan, Jr. .... 17 19—36 
Eee 18 21—39 Roathe ......... 12 15—27 
ere ee 23 20—43 





The Transhooters’ Song. 
(Sung to the tune of “Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.) 
Written by George Frank Lord. 

Every pleasant Saturday 
You will find a strong array 

At the Gun Club on the hill across the creek; 
There the swiftly flying clays 
Show the shooter all the ways 

He can hit elusive birds, if he is quick. 


Chorus. 
Bang! Banz! Bang! the guns are popping, 
Music sweet to sportsman’s ears; 
When all cares of life forgot, 
He learns how to be a shot, 
While old Father ‘Lime forgets to count his years. 


Oh, you busy business man, 
Roll up dollars while you can, 
But remember that you can’t work all the time. 
You will make your heart beat strong. 
And your usefulness prolong, 
7a join the club and shoot right down the line.— 
oO. 


Now that women want to vote, 
We invite them all to note 
That shooting at the traps they ought to learn: 
Tt will give them confidence, 
When with men they have to fence, 
To obtain the ballot right for which they yearn —Cho. 


Thursdav Shoots at New Rochelle. 

The New Rochelle Yacht Club have arranee1 to hold 
open shoots every Thursday afternoon. Traps cxen on 
arrival of the 1:20 train from Grand Central Depot. 
Fenster shoots will also be held every Satirday and 
Sunday. 


193 













Point Breeze Gun Club. 

Izzy Hoffman was the only gunman of a field of 
nine to grass all of his fifteen lie birds in the week- 
end event of the Point Breeze Gun Club at the Point 
grounds yesterday afternoon. Aiman and Biddle gave 
lloffman a close rub for the honors, finishing with 14 
out of 15. Aiman’s tenth bird putting him out of the 
race, while Biddle’s fifth was his undoing. 

On Tuesday Hoffman will shoot a so0-bird race with 
Thomas and on Wednesday there will be an open shoot 
for a live stock prize. Scores: 

15-bird event. 


IED“ cdecacdeciwecteat de 30—12221 22222 89 21121—15§ 
Taso OD x atainncackecskvacens 30—12021 20122 02122—12 
ME Ghais dea Sankécreecudagn 30—12222 21220 12222—14 
PE saddetduvededebentedeea 29—12220 22222 22222—14 
22200 «= 22122—13 
20222 01202—10 
22002 ©9222I—12 

22220 -2:222—II 

02220 22222—13 





TIME 
to build 
YOUR 
BOAT 


Let us send you complete parts for a boat, shaped and 
fitted. Easy to assemble. Save two-thirds boat build- 
er’s price. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back. 


for complete knock-down frame of 23- 
Only $33 foot Motor Boat—12 passengers— 
spee 


to 14 =i an hour. This includes full-sized 
patterns to finish b 

WRITE FOR BROOKS BOAT BOOK 
illustrating row boats, canoes, sail and motor boats that 
you can build. Also shows new “V”’ bottom, Address 
BROOKS MFG. CO., 9602 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


TURNBULL & ASSER 


Gentlemen’s Outfitters 


HOSIERS 3 GLOVERS 


Highest-Grade 
English Goods 


Shirt Tailoring A Speciality 


Underwear, Pyjamas 
Gloves, Scarfs 
Angora Jackets 


SPECIALITIES FOR 


POLO, GOLF 


AND 


HUNTING 


Special Attention Given 
To Americans 
Visiting London 
































71 and 72 Jermyn Street 
James’s 


LONDON, S. W. 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


Telegrams and Cables: ABC Code 
“PADDYWHACK,” LONDON. Fifth Edition 
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Is There Necessity for High Power Rifle for Deer? 


A Further Argument Against its Use in Maine 


Y attention has been called to the recent 
letters in Forest and Stream by Mr. Flint 
and Mr. Chase concerning the use of 

high-power rifles for hunting in our Eastern 
states, and I wish to say that it is high time that 
the views expressed by these gentlemen be given 
‘most serious attention. 

The time was in the state of Maine when no 
one going into the woods after game thought for 
a moment about the danger of being killed by 
another hunter. The old muzzle-loaders, capped 
and primed, were more dangerous to the owner 
than the present arms, but each man was trained 
to take care of himself. The deaths from being 
mistaken for game probably would not total as 
high as one in five years for the entire state, even 
one in ten years might be nearer the fact. They 
were so rare that the few known were subjects 
for conversation and comment among the hunt- 
ers for years afterward, and at the same time 
fully as large a percentage of the native popula- 
tion went hunting in those days ‘as goes to-day. 
Gradually the arms used shifted from muzzle- 
loaders to breechloading types, then to repeaters 
of various kinds, some of them carrying more 
shots than the average repeater of to-day. Still 
the death rate in our woods did not increase. The 
men who carried the repeaters were the same 
ones who had been trained with the old guns and 
they used the new with skill and common sense. 
The guns were still of large calibre and low 
power, and while of somewhat greater range and 
so more dangerous than the old arms still the 
death toll was very little greater. 

Gradually the old school of hunters began to 
die out, and men not so well steeped in the tra- 
ditions and rules of 'the woods began to fill their 
places. Now and then a man was shot and nar- 
row escapes from fusillades from repeaters were 
reported, but still the woods were not consid- 
ered dangerous. Then came the smokeless pow- 
der, the smaller bullet and the high-power gun. 
With these also came the ever-increasing reck- 
lessness which the very nature of these new 
types of efficiency in arms seems to engender. 
We all know the result. Where one man a year 
was killed even with the old low-power repeater 
in the hands of not the most careful, there are 
to-day from twelve to twenty men killed yearly 
in our woods. Men are killed in the field and 
on the highway. Men fire at deer and kill their 
own companions at long distances beyond the 
game. The accidents are of all kinds, and in- 
vestigation follows investigation without results. 
Each death our editors record has with it the 
hope that it may be the last, etc., and very likely 
the next edition tells of another case just as 
pathetic. It used to be that no one spoke or 
thought of speaking of the woods being dan- 
gerous. To-day the best hunters we have say 
repeatedly that they are afraid to go into the 
woods and some stay out as much as possible 
during the hunting season; so many are the 
deaths and so full their knowledge of the dan- 
ger. Time was when no one thought of wear- 
ing a red coat or cap as a protection. To-day 
it is the regular thing, so much so that a man 
is considered distinctly unwise, even by those 
ordinarily careless in such matters, who enters 
the hunting woods without such protection. But 
in spite of the red coat we have records of men 
being mistaken for deer even while so dressed, 
and despite all precautions the stray bullets, com- 
ing often from beyond the sound of any gun- 
shot, pick off their men all too frequently. Our 


laws are more stringent than ever before. No 
man goes into the woods without the fullest 
sense of the danger of careless shooting, yet 
this is where we are to-day. Maine’s record 
for this year-past is eighteen killed, and then 
the wounded. A certain percentage of these each 
year, it is true, comes from the hunters’ careless 
or unfortunate handling of their own weapons, 
but this is the record. * 

Now what is the cause of this and what should 
be done? 

Much as to the cause is suggested in the above; 
but to come directly to the matter. We have 
a host of hunters, both native and imported, in 
our woods each fall. A few are trained men, a 
great many but half-trained, and a very great 
number are absolutely untrained in the art of 
hunting and in the traditions which experience 
has handed down. That many with the least ex- 
perience are good shots is made all too plain by 
the frequency with which guides or fellow-hunt- 
ers are killed. In fact one of the prime points 


of the trouble is that we have got an army of - 


shooters in place of the old guard of hunters. 
They go into the woods with guns many times 
more powerful than there is the least call for; 
cartridges are cheap, or but a small part of the 
expense of getting into the field; and they shoot 
anywhere and everywhere, and no one knows to 
what ultimate destination. With these points in 
view, does it not seem absolutely necessary that 
these men be compelled to enter the woods with 
weapons which will be of the least danger pos- 
sible to humanity and still accomplish their mis- 
sion? 

When I say that the bulk of the present arms 
are absolutely not necessary, that means primar- 
ily the high-power rifles, and I am stating the 
exact facts. There is no excuse whatever for 
carrying a high-power rifle into our woods. All 
our game was killed in former days by means 
of good still hunting and with cheap smooth-bore 
guns, carrying a large, round ball. Later large- 
bored rifles came into use. The charge used was 
rarely more than enough to do the work in hand. 
Success depended much on the weight of the 
ball and the care used in placing it “in the life.” 
Very commonly the ball lodged just under the 
skin of the animal on the side farthest from the 
hunter, so weak was the load; yet the game was 
killed fully as clean as to-day. They had but one 
shot and they placed that right or not at all. 
They did not discharge a machine gun at a noise 
behind a bush nor find afterward that they had 
murdered their guide. 

As an instance of the killing power of the old 
guns, the writer may state that his father once 
bought during one fall the skins of thirty-four 
deer, all killed by one stillhunter at thirty-four 
shots with a single-shot, heavy-bored rifle. Every 
hide had just one bullet enter it, and that just 
behind the foreshoulder. 


Now we get to Mr. Chase’s suggestion that we 
rule out the high-power gun and go back to 
either the smooth-bore in the type of the modern 
shotgun with the ball cartridge; or else to the 
low-power, heavy-bored repeaters. (Personally, 
I should be tempted to rule out the repeater also, 
so that men, through the very scantiness of their 
ammunition at immediate command, would be 
obliged to be careful in their shooting. A man 
with but one shot is likely to treasure it till he 
is certain of his mark.) Let me say that I think 
Mr. Chase has come the nearest to the solution 
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of the matter of any man I have heard speak 
yet. Our game does not require high-power guns, 
and most of it is killed at under sixty yards. 
Any man who cannot kill all the game the law 
allows with the guns mentioned by Mr. Chase, 
should stay out of the woods. If he is a rifle- 
crank, let him go to the range and practice. If 
he is a hunter, let him go armed properly for 
hunting. 

The suggestion is made that we allow only 
bucks to be killed. This would help a little but 
not all. It would help a great deal if all the 
bullets fired were aimed at deer; but only a part 
are so fired. The bullet which kills may have 
been discharged at a squirrel or even at a bird 
in the air. 

As to the suggestion that we use buck shot, 
let me say that there are at least two vital ob- 
jections.to this. First, that it is a random charge 
to be let loose into the brush and that when a 
mistake is made the chances of killing or wound- 
ing a man are greater than with a single ball. 
Second, that it is not a proper load for hunting 
deer in Maine. True, a great many deer are so 
killed, but altogether too large a per cent. suf- 
fer or die of wounds, and if found at all, are 
usually beyond use. Our deer are large and 
they carry the shot off with them all too often. 
The conditions here are totally different from 
those in the South. As a matter of fact this is 
about the most cruel method possible of shoot- 
ing deer in this section. 

In conclusion I will say that I believe that to 
a large extent the high death rate in our woods 
is the result, first, of a fad for small-bored rifles 
throwing tiny projectiles at a speed and to a dis- 
tance far beyond any possible requirement; that 
these are used in the place of large-bored, low- 
power guns, which would do their work better 
and far more safely. Second, that our woods, to 
a greater extent than ever before, are filled with 
men but partly trained, or not at all, in the ways 
of woodcraft, who, confident that they have half 
a dozen shots at their immediate disposal; do not 
hesitate to throw a part of them away at the 
slightest sound which excites them to the belief 
that they may have heard game. If these men 
had but one shot to use, like the man with but 
one dollar in his pocket, who hesitates before 
he spends it, they would wait until they actually 
saw something before they fired. Finally, while 
we admire the workmanship and the wonderful 
efficiency of these modern arms, we do not be- 
lieve in the use of them in killing men. Neither 
the pleasure of using any particular make of 
rifle, nor that of hunting or of killing game is 
to be compared to a man’s life, and we are 
talking about men. 

It is high time that something was done along 
these lines, and I believe Mr. Chase has come 
very near to showing the way. W. M. H. 

Brewer, Maine. 


RESTOCKING MASS. FISH RESERVATION. 

Batween 2,000 and 3,000 trout will have been 
installed in an artificial lake at Mt. Tom, Mass., 
when the present work of the state commission 
is completed. The trout are being furnished by 
the Sandwich hatchery, and weigh from a half 
to one and a half pounds each. 


ONE HUNDRED DEER FOR PENNSYLVANIA 
FORESTS. 

The forests of Fayette, Westmoreland, Cam- 
bria and Somerset counties, Pennsylvania, are to 
be stocked by the State Game Commissioner with 
100 deer recently purchased. These counties 
have been closed to deer hunters for three years. 
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The Motors That fons er Backfire 
‘In Which Motor Are You Interested? 
| The Roberts Motor Co., scsosey-omo 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent 


28 John Street 


Cor. Nassau St. 


New York 


With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflectors 
and Adjustable Attach- 
ments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP 


for Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 

Jack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 

oo and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- 
rn, ete. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP 


For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc, 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi- 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 














I want two high grade guns—one 20 ga. and one 
12 ga.—must be fine ones and in fine condition. 

I will exchange for the same forty acres of land 
worth $600 cash—land is clear of all liens and well 
worth the money. 

_ This is a fine proposition if you have the right 
kind of guns. 


GEORGE R. SLOCUM 
603 Pioneer Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 





Pointers and Setters thoroughly trained and satis- 
faction guaranteed. 


W. TELL MITCHELL, Hurt, Va. 





A POINTER FOR A BEAGLE 


I will swap a broken pointer for a broken beagle. 
Think this over and tell me what you have in the 
Beagle line. I do not care about pedigree. 


J. H. FINCH, Greenwich, Conn. 





SOME COMING WINNERS 


Airedale Puppies by the Imported ‘‘Regalia,’’ 





“*Tanglewold Terror’ and “‘Oorang 
the winning bitch ‘‘Kenwyn Bristles’’ and other 
excellent bitches by Ch. Soudan Swiveller, Ch. 
The Gamecock, Rock Oorang and other noted 
winners. Seven litters now ready for shipment. 


Males, $25. 


Point Pleasant 





SPRATT’S FIBO 


is the best food for Pekingese, Toys and Shy Feed- 
ers. It contains the same nourishing ingredients 
as SPRATT’S regular DOG CAKES and differs 


from same only in flavor. 





LINCOLN _ 
BENNETT 


AND CO., LTD. 















Dogs will eat it ravenously at all times 


Send for samples and mail 2c. stamp for ‘‘Dog Culture”, 
which contains much valuable information. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 









THE LEADING HATTERS 
FOR OVER A CENTURY 


Silk Hats 
Stiff and Soft Felt Hats 
Straw Hats and Panamas 
Tweed Hats and Caps 


40, Piccadilly, 


1, 2, Sackville Street, W. 
& 78, Lombard Street, E.C. 





Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 


DOGS xe 


Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 
NEW YORK HERALD 


The Best Dog, Poultry, etc., Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 
Advertising Rate 30 cents per Agate Line. 
Further inforon on request. 
NEW YORK HERALD ~ NEW YORK CITY 















































Dog Training.—On best quail grounds South. 
SMITH and BURHANS, 
Lamar, Miss. 





Burhans’ “Worm Knocker” 7 ae Positive 


LADIES’ DEPARTMENT, cusbtehan em Ki siled. Positive 
4 ure Distemper Formula soc. urhans, 
No. 2, Sackville St. (Separate Entrance) | | ‘ow : 


The Well-known “LINCOLN BENNETT” . 
LADIES’ SPORT and TAILORED HATS | | Book on Dog Diseases 
| AND HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 31st Street New York 








GREAT «terse BARGAINS 


PIT BULL TERRIER “Smith’s Sammie.” Whelped 

April 2, 1913. White with one black ear, ears nicely 
trimmed. ‘This dog is as game as any living Pit 
Bull; big, strong and healthy, farm raised, easy con- 
trolled, big bone and I reserved him out of a litter 
of 7 to use as a stud dog but as I am disposing 2f 
my entire lot ne goes, none ‘reserved. You are get- 
ting dogs that you can’t buy elsewhere. Sire Cham- 
pion Dan; winner of eleven straight battles. Dam 
Peggy. After long experience in breeding and 
handling Bull Terriers I consider this the greatest 
one I ever owned and one that is fit to head any 
Kennel. Price $35.00 : 

PIT BULL TERRIER “Peggy.” Whelped May 
2, 1912. White with brindle, ears nicely trimmed. 
Sire Billy Tough; Dam Lauru O, by Ch. Semme’s 
Jack (58 pound American Champion). This bitch 
is farm raised, strong and healthy and a great 
brood bitch; no faults. Price $25.00. 

AMOS BLIRHANS, Waterloo, Iowa. 


FOR SALE 


Setters, Pointers «1 Hounds 


GEORGE W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 
Telephone 29-M 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? Ifso, 
send for.list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
353North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








WANTED —Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs for sale. 
H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 








IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. — Bloodhounds, American Fox- 
hounds, Deer, olf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for sc. stamp. 


ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


Airedales o Quality. 


PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbler and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 


White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 


TONKA KENNELS, 
Security Bank Building,.Minneapolis, Minn, 
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HUNTINGTON POULTRY CoO. 
E. R. COLLINS & SON, MGRS, 
Huntington, L. I. 


Silver Campines, Black, Blue, Buff, and Orping- 
tons, R. OC. Blagk Minorcas, Buff Leghorns and 
Wyandottes., ook Eggs and Young Ohicks. 


See Madison Square Garden Winnings 


Females, $10. 
KENWYN KENNELS 


New Jersey 
























Just To Fill In Between Seasons 


REMINGTON-UMC SHOOTERS 
ALL-AROUND WINNERS 



















At Pinehurst Midwinter Tournament 


Midwinter Handicap, won by C. H. Newcomb, 95 x 100, from 21 
yards with Remington-UMC Arrow Speed Shells. 


High Amateur on all Targets, Including Handicap, C. H. New- 
comb, 746 x 800, shooting Remington-UMC Arrow Speed 
| Shells. 


Other Important Events 


“President’s Trophy,” Preliminary Handicap, Class A, won by C. 
A. Edmonson, 91 x 100, shooting Remington-UMC Pump 
Gun and Nitro Club Speed Shells. 


“Governor’s Trophy,” Preliminary Handicap, Class B, tied for by 
A. E. Ranney, 92 x 100, shooting Remington-UMC Arrow 
Speed Shells. 


“Secretaries’ Trophy,” Preliminary Handicap, Class C, won by 
H. C. Wolfe, 90 x 100, shooting Remington-UMC Arrow 
Speed Shells. 


“Captain’s Trophy,” Preliminary Handicap, Class D, won by E. G. 
Southey, 91 x 100, shooting Remington-UMC Arrow Speed 
Shells. 


TO GET ON 1914’s TRAPSHOOTING HONOR ROLL---TIE TO 








